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The action of some of the gentlemen in charge 

of the money contributed to erecta statue in 
this city to Sir John Macdonald, in overlooking 
native talent. while asking for designs from 
Old Country sculptors, deserves and I am glad 
to know is receiving the censure of contribu- 
tors to the memorial. At best art has but few 
patrons in a country so new as this and the 
amount which governments and corporations 
can contribute to the encouragement of artists, 
is necessarily small. When, however, we have 
a national work, when the people contribute to 
the erection ofa statue, it isnot only unkind 
but improper to pass over the artists and 
sculptors who have toiled in Canada amidst 
great discouragements, and ask outsiders for 
a design which in all probability will be less 
meritorious than that which could be pro- 
duced at home. It is not as if we were lack- 
ing in talent of this sort. The very gentlemen 
who have passed over sculptors who have 
toiled hard and long in this country, have been 
quick to praise the work done in the past by 
men who are not now even invited to compete, 
Probably the ugliest building in Canada of its 
size and cost is the new Parliament House, 
and to obtain this wen on the neck of nature, 
this deformity on the face of the park, this 
ill begotten piece of architecture, the Ontario 
Government went abroad. It would be absurd 
to say that we have no 
architects, for handsomer 
buildings have been built 
since the Parliament build- 
ings were begun. It is 
equally untrue that we are 
without sculptors. If we 
were lacking in sculptors 
the fact that money has 
been collected to erect a 
monument to Sir John A. 
Macdonald should be used 
as an exemplification of the 
fact that Canadashould dis- 
cover its weakness, and the 
opportunity thus brougkt 
home to aspirants might 
develop an unrecognized 
genius. If Italy had been 
in the habit of sending to 
France for its pictures or to 
Germany for its sculptures, 
Michael Angelo and Ra- 
phael would haveremained 
undiscovered. We should 
be self-reliant in such mat- 
ters. Art has already made 
such progress in Canada 
that we need not fear a 
failure if our own artists 
are invited to cempete, but 
no matter what advance- 
ment we may have found 
in the past we can hope 
for nothing 1n the future if 
we snub those who have 
done good work, and, sneer- 
ing at the provincialism of 
their taste or the narrow- 
ness of their ideas, go to 
England for men to depict 
in bronze or picture the 
deeds and lives peculiar 
to our circumstances and 
fully intelligible only to 
men who have been reared 
amidst similar circum- 
stances, 
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The letter recently writ- 
ten by Mr. James P. Mur- 
ray regarding the art insti- 
tute in Toronto, is well 
worth the attention of 
those who believe that in 
this new country it is 
worth while developing 
the artistic taste of the peo 
ple. Weall have much to 
learn, for, unlike even the 
peasantry of an old land where art gives color 
to every church and show chamber, we know 
comparatively little of the beauties outside of 
nature. The very fact that the committee is 
looking to England for a design of a Canadian 
statue indicates that we have not set ourselves 
to the task of fully developing that most de- 
lightful of tastes, the appreciation of beautiful 
things in formand color. Mr. Murray suggests 
that the Upper Canada College building should 
be devoted to a museum of design and decora- 
tion. It has been pointed out that these 
grounds by right belong to the city and if the 
statement of the Government be true that 
Ontario has a large surplus, that handsome 
square might well be given to the people and 
the old building remodeled with an idea of 
making it the art center of this northern half of 
the continent to which Mr. Mowat professes his 
undivided loyalty. Mr, Murray has often writ- 
ten on the question of advancing the artistic 
interests of Toronto, and I sincerely hope he is 
finding a sympathetic audience. We are all so 
utilitarian that it is hard to arouse any enthu- 
siasm on questions unconnected with the mak- 
ing of money or the advancement of a political 
idea. Canada may not be growing very fast in 
population but it is attaining to those years 
when art education can be no longer neglected, 
If ever we are to achieve eminence in manu- 
facture it will be by the production of graceful 
and beautiful things in fabric as well as 
in wood and metal. This can never be 
brought about without models, in which we 
are now absolutely lacking. It is all well 
enough to have universities and technical 
schools, but we must have a standard of taste, 
moiels for the education of those who would 
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like to devote themselves to artistic studies. 
We wonder that Canadian patterns in goods, 
Canadian ideas in architecture are crude, yet 
what are we doing to advance the ideals of our 
boys and girls? What are we offering as sub- 
jects of study to our students? What place 
can we go and see the productions of those 
who see in their artistic dream-time things 
beautiful in form and color? I hope Mr. 
Murray will continue to write upon this sub- 
ject and that all lovers of their city and 
country will agitate for the commencement of 
a work which is so necessary to our material 
and artistic progress. 

The contest in East York resulting in the 
return of Mr. Maclean should be gratifying to 
all the young men in the Conservative party, 
as it is most particularly a victory achieved by 
one of the younger school of politicians in the 
face of very strongodds. Mr. Maclean is by 
no means a violent partisan, and his election 
can very well be regarded as an evidence of the 
acceptability to the Conservatives of this coun- 
try of that younger class of thinkers and 
workers who have not been slaves of a 
machine. There has been much said 
even within the short period over which 
my political memory extends, about this 
man and the other not always having 
been Conservative. If the Conservative party 
to-day were supported in the House and out of 


it by no one except Tories to the party born, it 
would not be in power and would be lacking in 
many of its brightest minds. It may bea 
proper boast for Jones and Smith to make at 
the corner grocery that they have never given 
anything but a Grit or Tory vote, but it is not 
a grand achievement for a man who has 
thought for himself and tried to do the best he 
could for his country without regard to party 
advancement or sectarian prejudice. Glad- 
stone began life as a Conservative and 
Disraeli a3 a Radical; Sir Richard Cartwright 
was once and is still, though he wears the 
name of Liberal, a Tory of that bitter and un- 
compromising sort who believe in nothing and 
nobody but themselves. The present Premier 
and the one who has just passed away, when 
they were younger and their veins filled with 
the impulses of youth signed the celebrated 
annexationist manifesto. Some of the most 
prominent Grits in Canada to-day were once 
Conservatives; some of the most prominent 
Conservatives were once proud to own the 
name of Liberal and to advocate the measures 
which have long since ceased to separate one 
party from another. I am glad to see Mr. 
Maclean in Parliament and hope that 
his career there will be a benefit to the 
country while adding honor to the consti- 
tuency of East York. Aseveryone knows, he 
is a young man of great talent, a forcible 
speaker and an indefatigable worker. In his 
newspaper career he has come up through a 
great many difficulties which should excuse 
those shortcomings which are invariably for- 
gotten when success crowns a hard fought 
fight, His career is now in his own hands. He 
has been given animportant place and occu- 
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pies a position of responsibility and trust; he 
has been elected to succeed a great and honest 
man. If he does his duty, and I have no doubt 
he will, if he consecrates his talents to the 
task before him, if he is everything that he 
may be, if he becomes everything he can be, he 
need not fear that he will be thrust aside for 
right-doing or that his virtues will be an ob- 
stacle in the path of promotion. 

Mr. J. Knox Leslie, who opposed Mr. Mac- 
lean, is not only an amiable and companionable 
gentleman, but he made such a gallant fight 
for what I may be pardoned for designating as 
an undeserving and unpatriotic cause, that 
neither he nor his friends have anything to 
regret in his candidature. Mr. Leslie is one of 

| those men who possess a great deal of strength 
in having been born and bred in the constitu- 
ency, and his neighbors know that his party 
fealty, as well as his commercial record, is with- 
out reproach. We often say of a man that he is 
a good fellow, and it can be said of Mr. Leslie 
that he is not only a good fellow but he is a 
bright fellow, and there are hundreds of men 
who voted against him and worked against 
him who prize his friendship and feel, as I do, 
that it was a pity that his politics were so much 
worse than he is himself, 
* ce 

I hope we shall be relieved from politics in 

the near future. Somehow we have too much 


of it and use such a quantity of our energy 
in disturbing the public peace at election 
times that there seems nothing left 
with which to advance civic interests. 
While we are fighting over questions of 
tariff and policy, as Torontonians we seem to 
be forgetting that this city was never more 
greatly in need of strong and friendly hands 
to assist in its progress than at the present 
moment. Absorbed by Provincial and Federal 
questions, which at best we have small share 
and no thanks in solving, we forget that 
Toronto is nearest to us because we live in it 


1892. 


and dearest to us because we pay our taxes | 


here, and that we should have very little en- 
thusiasm in any policy or line of conduct which 
does not help us to develop our own resources. 
Dominion elections appear to interest us most. 
Rightly enough we esteem the National Policy 
a necessity as far as this city is concerned. 
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streets. His economy has been commendable 
and the rate on the dollar is not excessive, but 
the rate in the progress of the town is the 
worst we have had for years. The rate on 
the dollar isn’t everything ; we can pay twenty 
mills better when we are going ahead than 
fourteen and a half when we are going back. 
Every man has his load to bear who owns 
property in Toronto, and it is evidently 
disastrous and unnecessary for the mayor 
and corporation of this city to stretch 
ropes in front of the weary feet that are 
cheerfully bearing their burden while hoping 
that they meet no such obstacle as shall force 
them to throw it down. If there be a throw- 
ing down of these loads by reason of the silly 
and half-grown notions of a few petty officials, 
Toronto will really get a set-back. So far the 
city has had no set-back. We are doing very 
nicely in spite of our rulers, who seem to have 
been exceptionally bad at a crisis when we 
needed those who were exceptionally good. It 
is very easy for newspapers to say that 
those who advocate the trolley system are 
hirelings. Nobody is doing any hiring; 
there has been no rumor of money 
being spent on that sort of thing that 
has reached my ears; nobody is going about 
with a pocketful of bills, stuffing them in the 
hands of touters ; nobody is torn up about the 
matter at all except the Mayor and his per- 
sonal newspaper, who unfortunately mean 


nothing worse than an effort to make them- 
selves appear great where there is no great- 
ness. Nobody is endeavoring to purchase pros- 
perity. Since the days of bonuses and cross 
country railways business people have dropped 
such ideas, but the fact remains that prosperity 
may be interfered with in a crisis, folly may 
produce disaster, and in the hands of small 
men great things may come to grief. 
ee 

Why are we not clamoring for a ship canal to 
bring the vessels of the Lower Provinces to 
the wharves of Toronto? Simply because our, 
members and the Government have something 
less important to do and some Quebec in- 
terests might be damaged if ocean navigation 
extended into the lakes, Why are our crim- 
inals not put on public works, cared for in con- | 
vict ships and made to do something for the 
country without interfering with honest labor? 


Provincial matters we let go by tne Board ; | There is nobody to attend to it. Why is there no 


the civic matters are held in still greater con- 


provincial enterprise to advertise and develop 


tempt, and thus wedrag along. To-day Toronto ' our iron mines, to build a city of smelters and 
is waiting for a mayor to be satisfied with the | furnaces? The rural representatives who seem | and governed by this common law all sorts and 


electric system, and he, after having run about 


to desire nothing more interesting than a line 
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nothing, not even an idea? The}¥parsons 
and the thousands of sincere puritans’;"the 
greater army of pretentious people, who 
are traveling on their piety and ‘discounting 
their notes in the odor of sanctity, refuse 
to let anybody move abroad on’ Sunday 
and the other six days are rapidly becoming 
the stamping ground of six minor varieties of 
crank, until Toronto instead of being a cosmo- 
politan, attractive city, thronged by tourists in 
the summer, with a cloud of factory smoke and 
thousands of busy artizans darkening its streets 
every day in the year, is day by day becoming 
noted as a place for religious conventions, 
a shore for the drying of doctrinal nets, 
the Mecca of sectarianism. The ,tourists 
are learning to avoid us as people always 
learn to avoid a place wherey some rude- 
fingered apostle endeavors to force popular 
fads down the neck of the stranger. # Trav- 
elers do not go abroad to have their systems 
injected full of peculiarities in strange places. 
The hotels that were sufficient to accommo- 
date the tourists of twenty years ago are 
sufficient still. The city has grown enor- 
mously in spite of faddists, but still two first- 
class hotels are sufficient toaccommodate those 
who come and go _ ond are willing to pay first- 
class prices. Family hotels have increased in 
number but the _ strangers have not 
needed much extra room. Toronto ap- 
parently does not want strangers, unless they 
come toa convention, and 
not even then unless they 
be orthodox and Protes- 
tant—witness the discus- 
sion in the case of the 
Knights of St. John. 


+ 
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Theline of antiquesteam- 
ers that run between To- 
ronto and Montreal is still 
sufficient to carry the pas- 
sengers. The Niagara Navi- 
gation people have put on 
a new ship and furnish one 
example of progressive- 
ness. Where hasour ship- 
ping gone? Where is the 
natural increase of busi- 
ness that should have been 
ours? Who has prevented 
it coming here? I believe 
in pious people and in re- 
ligion and in good things, 
but I am fully assured that 
we will never build up a 
great city, great factories, 
great population, neither 
attract tourists nor bring 
to our country that 
tide of German  popula- 
tion which has doubled 
the prosperity of the United 
States, nor induce any con- 
tinental people to make 
their homes with us while 
we are so confoundedly 
good that we won’t let 
other people have a chance 
to be good except in our 
way. There is no use de 
nying that from an emi- 
gration point of view we 
are at a disadvantage as 
a colony, but nearly every 
clog we have put upon 
the footsteps of our pro- 
gress has been fastened 
there by our own folly or 
kept there by those who 
profit by pretentiousness 
and carry themselves to 
wards heaven with the 
swagger of a monopolist 
who has the right to put 
toll gates, and grab bags, 
and coffee houses, and po- 
licemen on every mile of 
track to the Golden City 
and at every corner and in 
every square thereof. 


+ 


The church, or as the various organizations 
style themselves, the churches, do incalculable 
good, yet they do not do all the good there is to 
be done ; they do not say all the good things 
that are to be said. Popes, prelates, priests, 
preachers, deacons, devotees do not think allthe 
good thoughts, embody all the good emotions, 
express in their daily walk and conversation 
all the tender inclinations of humanity. Par- 
ticularly it~can be said they do not, and are 
not, organized to attend to the business of the 
community, and they should be careful that 
they do not retard it. 


* 
* * 


There is a common ground, however, upon 
which all people who have heard and accepted 
the Blessed Namecan meet. The command- 
ment to love one another is acceptable to all. 
**Help one another” is alsoa goldenrule. To 
build up our city and country is a part 
of our duty which should not be neglected. 
Is it not possible that on this common ground 


conditions of men may organize to do good, 


for a few days until he believes he knows a | fence dispute ora greater piece of statesman- | may be let goon their way without interference, 
volt from a sausage, seems still inclined to add | ship than amending the drainage act, refuse to | thoroughly believing that no matter how many 


to all these weary months in which he bas 
delayed everybody, everything, hoping for 
something to happen whereby he might 
appear as the prophet of a new era. It is to be 
| hoped that he has discovered that he is not a 
large but rather commonplace man who knows 
very little about governing a great city, and that 
he had better accept the trolley system and 
the inevitable, for he is far too small to trans- 
form our transportation system by means of 
flying machines, storage batteries or moving 


| appropriate money to help start that which 


merely needs to be proven to become profitable | 
and to attract capital, Why do men iaugh | 

at ship canals to the Georgian Bay, or | 
anywhere else in the region of practicability? 
We seem to hate the man who bas an idea, to | 
hunt him down like a mad dog. Why does 
any effort to move business our way meet with 
the stern disapproval of stingy cranks who 
own nothing of greater enterprise than tene- 
ment houses, and the chock-heads who own 


such organizations or such proper-minded indi- 
viduals may exist, there shall still be plenty of 
good left to be done by angels and ministering 
spirits, or neglected entirely? 


* 
* * 


These are but some of the thoughts which 
come to those who hear the Sunday question 
brought up in a campaign where national, not 
sectarian, issues are at stake. Mr. Maclean 
had to hear himself called an infidel and vile 
person because he is not sufficiently sabbatar- 
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ian to please some of his neighbors. Cannot 
such questions be discussed at the proper time 
and place? Are we not suffering from too 
much of this sort of thing, when the trade 
policy of the country has to be clouded by the 
discussion of the religious tenets of a candidate? 


Don. 


There is something about that case wherein 


a man in the west end of the city jumped ou 
of his cart to chase boys who had been throw 


ing stones at him, and fell dead from heart 

disease. There is something in it more 

mere item of news for the 
hrow- 

dail apers and a warning against t 

ae The feelings of the boys who 

were the indirect cause of that death may 


nor enduring, but it 
SET Ee E. . | J. G. Holmes and Miss Holmes, Mr. F. Bee and 


Miss Brown, Mr. and Mrs. McAucliff, Mr. and | Drummond, 


than a 


ing stones. 


seems to me that if they are properly con 


structed the incident will have an influence 
upon them as long as they tive. The man 


was minding his own business and harm 
ing no one. 


circumstances that go on swelling and widen 


ing in effect until they end in death and 
Some of the finest young 


men of my acquaintance have in their earlier 


ruin for many. 


days frequently displayed a disposition to tor 


ment the old, to break windows in the dark, to 
throw stones from a secure distance, to scoff at 
cripples and to be miserable and unworthy 
young brats. The fact that they are now fine 
fellows shows that it was the exuberance 
of youth and not innate despicability 


of nature that caused them to seek ex 


citement in such ways. But the majority 
of boys who amuse themselves so meanly 
find similar, if better concealed, amusement, 


a'l their days. It is all in their training. 


Most boys who are allowed to run wild and 


have not ingrained in them the fundamental 


doctrine of respect for their elders, go from bad 
to worse. The boy who is taught at home to 
treat with respect all men and women, 
not because of dress or station but 
simply because they are men and women, will 
seldom discredit his parents. A boy cannot 
understand a teaching that is too specific. If 
he is allowed to pick and choose to whom he 
will be insolent and to whom deferential, he is 


very liable to one day turn on his short- 
sighted parents with an oath. You can 
draw up a customs tariff in specified articles, 
but a boy cannot possess genuine man- 
ners on specified occasions only and be a 
mean little pup at other times. Two 
such dispositions are impossible in one boy—he 
must either be really all pup or all gentleman 
very soon. When parents speak contemptu- 
ously of people in the presence of their chil- 
dren, a folly too universal, they may rest 
assured that they are setting a private example 
their sons will practice in public. To torment 
the old and those unable to protect themselves 
from annoyance, develops in a boy all the cow- 
ardly instincts of his nature and before long he 
runs away from habit, even in a good cause 
when he should stand his ground, and when 
his courage if properly developed would have 
made him stand and enabled him to distinguish 
himself. Such practices make him in time 
both a physical and a moral coward, and 
yet it all grows from poor teaching, or 
rather, lack of good teaching. One sneak of 
a boy can inoculate h‘s baser instincts 
into half a dozen companions if his influence 
is not counteracted by wholesome home train- 
ing. I donot mean hollow talk. This custom 
of advising children to be nice and to respect 
the neighbors, and then to let them be auditors 
to family back-biting and sneering at those 
neighbors, is worse than nothing, for it breeds 
@ young generation of hypocrites, and no one 
should commence to be a hypocrite and a 


moral and political make-believe until he 
is twenty-five years of age at least. 
{t seems necessary after that, but if 


sooner practiced it is most reprehensible, 
and the isolence is not weeded out either, but 
merely inspired with a new cunning. If there 
is any one thing in which parents are to-day 


negligent and blameworthy, it is in ignoring 
the old wisdom of teaching the young to re- 
spect all people older than themselves 


Mac! 
— one 


Social and Personal. 


I was unable to mention last week the very 
pleasant At Home given by Stevenson Lodge | 
some time ago, or rather the account which ] | 
had given of it was crowded out. The At Home | 
was not largely attended, and was, therefore, | 


doubly enjoyable. Marcicano’s orchestra pro- 
vided some very pretty dance music, and the 
reception committee did all possible to insure 
the enjoyment of their guests. Some very 
pretty dresses were to be noted among the 
merry dancers. Miss Nicholson, daughter of 
the genial secretary, looked a perfect picture 
in pale blue. Mrs, Bruce Brough wore an ex- 
tremely becoming white gown. Mrs. Malcolm 
McPherson's tall and graceful figure was 
gowned in pink, with delicate tulle draperies. 
Mrs. Henderson wore a dainty gray. Mrs, 
Major Manly wore black silk and lace. 


The following guests were present: Major 
and Mrs, Manley, Major and Mrs. Henderson, 
Mr. E. T. Malone, Mr., Mrs. C. H. and Miss 
Corton, Mr., Mrs, J. and Miss Nicholson, Mr. 
and Mrs. R King, Mr., Mrs. J. H. and Miss 
Horswell, Mr.and Mrs, A. Cahoon, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Furness, Mr. and Mrs. S. Burnett, 
Mr. E. Vallentyne and the Misses Beaty, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. H. Smith, Mr. and Mrs, E. J. 
Walsh, Mr. and Mrs, Alex Purse, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Ball, Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Smith, Mr. James 
and Miss Smith, Mr. John and Miss Smith, 
Mr. Sam and Miss Richardson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thos. Graham, Mr. and Mrs. R. Cuthbert, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. James, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. 
Lindsay, Mr. T. J. Green, the Misses Mills, 
Mr, J. Wallace, Miss Nicholson, Mr, and Mrs. 
R.D Adams, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Hoover, Mr. 





Yet the love of mischief in the 
urchins brought about his death. The man 
who drove along in apparently robust health 
and who was unconscious of the nearness of 
eternity and felt able for many years of 
labor, was carried home a corpse. This 
was the cost of a little fun. The 
gratification of the passions—and mischief 
isa passion in youth—often costs infinitely 
more than this, but we seldom see the price 
printed under it in such glaring numerals. A 
very little bit of mischief may fire a train of 


| ing on a ten days’ trip to New York. 
- 


| of London, England, who is the guest of Mrs, 


Mra. Joseph Leak, Mr. and Mrs. John Coe 


Prof. and the Misses Doughty, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward Apted, Mr.and Mrs. W. H. Apted, Mr. 


t | and Mrs. Brough, Mr. and Mrs. M. McPherson 


. | Mr. and Mra. S. Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. R. 


Jackson, Mr. J. A. Jackson and Miss Jackson 











































Mrs. C. O. Rookwood, Mr. and Mrs. R. Hutton 
Mr. W. G. C. Reed and Miss Jeffrey, Mr. T. 5 


Miss Watson, Mr. and Mrs, F. W. Unitt, Mr 


and Miss Brent, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Lloyd 


Joe Russell and Miss Russell, Mr, and Mrs. W. 
J. Newell. Mr. J. Shouldice and Miss Smith 
Mr. and Mrs. James Blong, Mr. James Jamie 


Mrs D. Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Young 


Lloyd, Frank Hague, M.D., and Mrs. Hague. 


A new picture of Mr. George A. Reid’s, en 


window, where it is on exhibition. 


the jolliest affairs of the season. 


stalls at the Feast of Days were as follows 
Monday, Mrs. Robinson, the Misses Cumber 


of our popular Toronto singers and musicians. 
Mrs, Garrett and the Misses Reynolds, Leadley, 
Burns, Symons, Graham, Hirschfelder, Mills, 
Rose and Jubb, with Messrs. Graham, Thomp- 


Misses Beale, Broughall and Mitchell. Some 
busy wee maids also assisted in this depart- 
ment. I much admired the idea of the recep- 
tion stage and the cordiality of the reception 
committee, Mrs. Broughall, Mrs. Canavan, the 
Misses Skae, Mitchell and Brown. Miss Lewis 
made a number of very perfect dancing dolls 
which sold remarkably well. The closing 
entertainment of the association will be held 
on May 23, at which I hope to be present. 


Miss Snively, lady superintendent of the 
General Hospital, has had a most interesting 
visit to the various leading hospitals across the 
line. She returned last week from her trip. 


Pleasant and successful entertainments were 
held in the schoolroom of St. Margaret’s 
church, Spadina avenue, on Thursday and Fri- 
day evenings of last week on the occasion of 
the annual promenade concert and sale of work 
of the Chancel Guild, this year in aid of the 
font fund. An excellent musical programme 
was furnished by the orchestra, the Misses 
Smiley and Shaw, the Misses Watkins, Miss 
Saunders, Prof. Huntingford, Mr. Ashworth, 
Messrs. Draper, Sparks, and Lander, and the 
choir boys. The fancy work tab'es were under 
the care of the Misses Battis and Miss 
Verral; the ice cream and lemonade under 


| that of Miss Hunter, Mrs. Glass and Miss Me- 


Gregor ; the paper table, the Misses Wright 


and Miss McKnight ; the candy table, Miss | 
| Hardy ; the flower table, Miss Hunter, and the 
| fish pond, Miss Carlisle and Miss Ritchings, 
| The success of the entertainments was largely 
| due to the untiring efforts of Mrs. Harvard 


and Mrs. Moore, 


Mr. Samuel May and son left Monday .norn 


| 

A very recherche progressive euchre party 
was given by Mrs. George Crawford on the 
evening of May 5,in honor of Miss Ashworth 


Rutherford. Miss Ashworth, who is the 
daughter of the manager of the Bank of 
Montreal, London, England, is a pianiste of 
considerable merit and has been making a tour 
of Canadian and American cities. She is 
spending a few daysin Toronto before return- 
ing to England via New York, sailing May 21. 
The geatlemen’s prizes were won by Mr. 


say, Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Hutchinson, Mr. Jas. 
and Miss Langley, Dr. and Mrs.- Jackson, Dr. 
and Miss Barton, Mr. J. T. Bishopric, Miss 
Jamieson, Mr. D. H. B. Phillips, Miss Jenkins, 


Mr. and Mrs. John Beamish, Mr. and Mrs. 
Higginbottam, Mr. Frank Deewitt and Miss 
D ewitt, Mr.and Mrs. R. Millett, Mr. and 
Mrs. Woodburn, Mr. and Mrs. S. Reed, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Lackie, Mr. A. E. Colwell and Miss 


Huckle and Miss Kemp, Mr. J. Bradshaw and 


M. J. Dubois and Miss Carlisle, Mr. Jackson 


son, Mr. and Mrs F. W. Humphrey, Mr. and 


titled The Visit of the Clock-cleaner, is at- 
tracting much attention to Ryrie Brothers’ 


son, Hirschfelder, Barker, Smedley and Baker 
rendered acceptable service and made another 
feast of good things in their own particular 
lines. The flower booth was very beautifully 
arranged and managed by Mrs. Pepler and the 


Mrs. , Mr. and Mrs, W. Ram- | are most popular in Goderich, was enjoyed by 
= we ion a charmingly costumed and brilliant assembly 


of guests, to the number of three secre and ten. 
Among the most striking costumes I noticed : 
Miss Cameron, dawn; Miss Mabel Cameron, 
.and | Grecian lady; Miss Grace Cameron, Yum- 

Mr. and Mrs. G. A. and Miss Sherrin, Mr. an Toes; Dik ti Fiaies pesealltés Bahai Drege 
mond, butterfly;, Miss Elwood, night; Mrs. 
Holt, Swiss peasant ; Miss Hamilton, Japanese 
lady; Miss Horton, Neapolitan peasant ; Miss 
Hutchinson, goddess of flowers ; Mrs. Naftel, 
Hungarian lady; Mrs. Lloyd, Turkish lady: 
Miss Lewis, Japanese lady; Mrs. Reynolds, 
sister of mercy; Miss Ross, Spanish lady ; 
Miss A. Ross, French peasant; Miss Widder, 
Dolly Varden; Miss A. Wynne, Kate Green 
way; Mr. Baird, Count Mercier; Mr. Barrow, 
4 Cauley, Mr, | courtier; Mr. T. Coleman, baker to Her 

Locke, Mr. J. Pearson and Mrs, McCauley. Madey: Mk Cats Wetiflacs eine’) Mi. 
Hunter, chief 
justice; Mr. Holt, gentleman usher of 
the black rod; Mr. McVicar, curate; Mr. 
Jordan, military officer; Mr. Lewis, courtier ; 
Miss Jeffrey, Mr. and Mrs. John Watson and| Mr. Rance, aide-decamp; Mr. Reynolds, 
Uncle Sam; Dr. J. R Shannon, Minister of 
Militia; Mr. F. J. T. Naftel, Rameses I. ; Mr. 
Little and Miss Richardson, Mr. R. Defriece | John Williams, courtier. Mr. Percy Schofield, 
the Toronto demon, was expected to appear in 
Professor R. A. Thomas and Miss Purvis, Mr, | Character, but his costume was burnt up. 
Quite a number of other gentlemen were in 
dominoes of various colors. The supper was 
. | sumptuous and elegant. Dancing was kept 
up until an early hour, and one of the most 
successful parties ever given in Goderich was 
Sergeant Butcher and Miss Davis, Mr. and | wound up by the singing of Auld Lang Syne. 
Mrs. R. Wright, Mr. S. McKeown and Miss . 


butler; Dr. 


’ 


southern Europe, 


to Montreal, 


The Architects’ Guild dinner was held at * 
Webb's last Thursday evening, and was one of 


Mrs. James Baldwin has returned from a 
land and Howard ; Tuesday, Misses Carey and | visit of some weeks in the States. 
Thompson ; Wednesday, Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. * 

Patterson, the Misses Morson, Charlton, 
Phillips and Hall; Thursday, Misses Rogers, 
Parchard and McMullin; Friday, Misses 
Harper, Hicks and Morrison ; Saturday, Misses 
Skae, Andrews, Thompson and Hicks, The 
refreshments, which were very tempting, were | able inma‘e of his home. 
dispensed by Misses Canavan, Minty, McVittie, 
McLean, Ferguson and Carey, assisted by some 
pretty little maids in Kate Greenaway gowns, 
One had not only artistic taste but bodily 
appetite satisfied by the clever caterers of the 
Y. P. A. Inthe concert room I heard several 


stonhaugh of Cotfield, Grove avenue. 


mer. 


. 


A handsome house greeted the silver-voiced 
singer, Edward Lloyd, last Thursday week at the 
Pavilion. Old and young, statesman and saint, 
grave and gay, they crowded in betimes, for, 
blessed be fortune, the rule of locked doors was 
strictly observed. A good many pretty gowns 
and faces were noticeable. Amongst the audi- 
ence were: Hon, E. and Mrs, Blake and party, 
Mr. and Mrs. Winstanley, Mr. George Gooder- 
ham and party, Mrs.and the Misses Janes, 


Mrs. Cosby, Mr. Benjamin and others. 


I am told that ladies and gentlemen who are 
not members of the Victoria Club but are 
desirous of attending the ball to be given on 
May 25 in honor of Their Excellencies the Gov- 
ernor-General and Lady Stanley of Preston, 
may secure cards by sending their names and 
addresses with their subscription to the recep- 
tion committee through some member of the 


club. 


The little maids who are interested in that 
most interesting charity, the Sick Children’s 
Hospital, are. very numerous. Several profit- 
able sales and bazaars have been held by them 
in aid of their favorite charity. The latest on 
the ¢apis is a sale and bazaar to be conducted by 
the Misses Bertha and Ethel McKenzie and 


Amy Thompson at 623 Sherbourne street next 
Friday. I hope lots of nice people will drop in 


and buy some pretty knick-knack, and that a 


nice little sum may be realized. 


An extremely funny entertainment was given 
last Monday evening at Dawes Hall, by the 
Ebony Minstrels, at which a number of society 
people were present. After the concert a very 
jolly dance was in progress for some hours. 
Mrs. Brunell, Mrs. Wedd, Mrs. Gillespie and 
Mra. Kemp were lady patronesses. Some of 
the dresses were exceedingly pretty and be- 
coming to their wearers. Miss Laura Mc- 
Gillivray wore geranium red tulle; Mrs. 
Webster, silver gray cashmere; Miss Richard- 
son, green velvet and lace; Miss Dixon, pearl 
gray with silver trimming; Miss V. Mason, 
pale blue and embroidered lisse ; Miss Robinson, 
heliotrope silk; Miss M. Minty, black lace: 
Miss Hutchins, creme cashmere and lisse ; 
Miss Maclean, Ben Hur costume; Miss 
C. Wedd, pink and green with roses; 
Miss G. Sowdon, black and creme; 
Miss T. Mason, white silk net with gold trim- 
ming ; Miss S. Byrne, black lace. Some of the 
gentlemen present were: Messrs. J. Craig, 
Strathy, Smythe, F. Maclean, H. Cherry, Beak- 
bane, Ball, G. Brown, H. Minty, C. A. Love, 
V. Knight, C. Godden, Smith, Jones, J. Wedd, 
B. McMurrich, Thompson, Boddy, and Dr, 
Dawson. 





English and Mr, Hay, and the ladies’ were 


| carried off by Miss Rutherford and Miss Ash- 


worth. After cards a bountiful supper was 


| provided. The musical part of the entertain- 


ment was attended to by Miss Ashworth, the 
Mi-ses Lockhart and Mr. Spratt, and was 
thoroughly appreciated. The following ladies 
and gentlemen were present: Mrs. Ruther- 
ford, the Misses Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs, 
Percy Rutherford, Commander and Mrs, 
Law, Mr. and Mrs. Duggan, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ford, Mr. and Mrs. Webster, Mrs. Corson, the 
Misses Lockhart, Mr. Pipon, Mr. English, Mr. 
W. A. Bog, Mr. H. Hay, Mr. Spratt, Mr. Ram- 
sey Ricketts, Mr. George Kerr, Mr. Ross ani 
Mr. Hart. 


A very successful and interesting celebration 
of their crystal wedding was recently held by 
Mr. and Mrs. R. 8. Williams of Goderich in the 
form of a fancy dress ball. The gen‘al and 
hearty hospitality of the host and hostess, who 


A very pleasant euchre party was given on 
Friday of last week by Mr. and Mrs. A. M. 


Wright of 347 Parliament street. All those |° 


present enjoyed greatly the hospitality of their 
charming hostess. Among the number were: 
Misses Burns, Cornell, Hobberlin, Watson, 
Thompson, Wood, Arnold, Purvis, Marmion, 
Bennett, Rodgers, Messrs. Arnold, Cross, Cun- 
ningham, Dubois, C. C. Field, G. H. Field. 
Hilts, Hobberlin, Purvis, Roberts, Walton, 
Rodgers and Marmion. 


Mr. Harry Fletcher's birthday party on Wed- 
nesday evening was one of the most enj>yable 
young people’s dances of the season. A large 
number of pretty ladies and young and gallant 
beaux assembled to do honor to the occasion and 
off-r their good wishes to their host. A taste- 
fully arranged buffet supper and pretty music 
by Glionna’s orchestra were attractive items in 
the evening's fun. Among the merry crowd 


Mr. Frank Denison and Miss Edith Denison 
returned last Thursday evening from a tour of 


Mr. Mumford, whose name is a household 
word in the west end and popular everywhere, 
has been removec on promotion from Hamilton 


Mrs. Charles Lennox (nee Tuthill) is receiv- 
ing this week at 305 Crawford street. She is 


as charming as a bride as she was as a girl, 
The ladies who presided over the several which is saying a great deal. 


Mr. P. H. Drayton has gone to England ona 
business trip. He will returnin a few weeks. 
He and his family have suffered a severe be- 
reavement in the death of Mrs. Lumley, Mr. 
D-ayton’s aunt, and a most esteemed and lov- 


Mr. and Mrs. E. Mumford and fa wily are 
visiting Mrs. Mumford's mother, Mrs. Feather- 


Mr. John McNeely left on Saturday for Port 
Arthur, where he will remain during the sum 













































































































were: Dr. and Mra, King, Mr. and Mrs, Ed. 

Cox, Dr. and Mrs. Garratt, Mr. and Mrs, H. PARIS Kip) GLOVE STORE 
Taylor, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mr. and Mrs. 

Bilkie, Mr. and Mrs. George Baird, Mr. and ra 

Mrs, Alfred Denison, Miss Eckhart looked | Swede Gloves in Cream, Mode and 
pretty in salmon pink; Miss Campbell, Biscuit. 

gray and mauve; Miss Gale, gold-colored | Glace Gloves in New Tan and all the 
silk and chiffon; Miss Logan, pink; latest shades. 

Miss L. Lozan, pink and green; Miss Louie | Novelties in Cuff Gloves. 


Brown, white and gold; Miss G. Helliwell, ilk, Taffeta and Thread Gloves in 
white and yellow; Miss C. .Helliwell, blue; all the leading colors. 


Miss Somers, pk and white; Miss Hatch, diet 
DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


pink; Miss Roland, white silk; Miss Mc- 
Diarmid, blue cashmere ; Miss Virtue and Miss 
Warren, pretty white gowns ; Miss Fio Brown, : : 
navy blue; Miss King, white silk, black frills ; Pretty Delaines, Summer Silks and 
Miss Susie Ellis wore a lovely little frock of Lig ht Wool Goods in the newest 
canary yellow silk and chiffon ; Miss Wood- | designs fr om Paris. ; ‘ 
bridge, pink satin and lace; Miss Sadd, Miss ' A choice variety of goods for Tailor- 
Phillips, Miss Chaplain, a lovely light and dark made Dresses. 
green gown ; the Misses Hatton, Miss Bilkie, — 
and Messrs. B2rt Warren, Bert Cox, J. 
Doane, A. McKay, W. Donaldson, F. King, J. a MILLINERY 2 
Pearson, F. Worden, H. Irish, F. Bendelari, J. A great variety in the newest and 
Swift, J. Garvin, A. Bailey, W. Darby, W. prettiest styles. 
Hunter, C. Smallpiece, Bastedo, Gale, J. Wal- 
ker, R. Walker, Meharg, Lamont, Matthews,| R. & G. CORSETS. P. D. CORSETS 
and Burns. q — 

Mr. and Mrs. A.G. Malcolm returned from 
their wedding trip a few days ago and are at e 
home at 54 Bismarck avenue. They will be e 
pleased to see their friends on Thursdays, 11 and 13 King Street East 
Mrs. T. Gerald Fitzgibbon is visiting Mrs. eye 4 an ten 
Harry Symons of 4 Howard street. 
Mr. and Mrs. George Lindsay have returned W E D D I N G S 
home, after spending a year in California. 
They are at present stayinz with Mr. Charles —— 


‘ 


Lindsay of 202 Beverley street. Mr. Lindsay is 
in splendid health and was heartily welcomed 
home by his many friends. 

* 





Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Wood, of Church street, 


have returned from Florida and the south. 
- 


Lady Galt returned from a continental tour 
this week. 


e 

Last evening an interesting presentation of 
colors was made to the ‘* Y's,” a newly fledged 
ladies’ bicycleclub, The recep‘ion and presenta- 
tion were held at the Y.W.C.A. rooms on the 
corner of Elm and Teraulay streets. The lady 
cyclists are all members of the above associa- 
tion, and some of them are very graceful and 
expert wheelswomen. The colors are dark 


blue with a snow white Y embroidered thereon. 
7 


Miss Alice Milligan, extracts from whose | We have the largest and ONLY COMPLETE LINE of 
very interesting notes on Life in Pharaoh Land Dinner Sete in the city. 


have been recently presented to our readers, is 
now making a pilgrimage in the East, teating at PANTRCHNETHECA 166 Yonge St, 
noonday and night, andenjoying a thoroughly cor. Adelaide 


unique and Oriental experience. The party 


consists of Dr. and Mrs. Davis, three young 
ladies and a lady's maid. 


Sailing Every Saturday from New 
York 








The French Club reunions are discontinued 
for the present. The breaking-up party will be 
held on the 26ch of May at the residence of UNSURPASSED FOR 


Mrs. R. Tackaberry, 575 Jarvis street, who has Safety, Civility and Comfort 


kindly invited the club for that evening. 7 

Mrs. Homer Dixons At Home, which illness W. A. GEDDES, AGEN 
caused to be postponed, to the regret of her 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 
many friends, will take place on Monday next. RT'S 
her sister, Mrs. Barnett Elzas, of 272 George 
street. 

* 

Mrs. Willie Parsons has removed from On- FACE PO W DER 

tario street to the corner of Kirkpatrick and 


Huron street. 





Mrs. Meldola de Sola, of Montreal, is visiting 


* —— 


Fresh Stock Just Received 


The annual meeting of the Rosedale Lawr 
Tennis Club was held Wednesday evening, a 
large number of members being present, the 
president, Mr. C. A. Hirschfelder, in the chair. AT 
The financial statement showed the club to be 
in a most flourishing condition. The state- ’ 
ment of the secretary showed that the club McARTHUR S DRUG STORE 
had been most successful in their various 


matches. There will be eight new courts in 
the new Rosedale grounds, and a special room 


is to be devoted for the sole use of lady mem- 

bers. The following officers were elected for 

the ensuing year: President, C. A. Hirschfel- 

der ; vieo Garrat, As : 3 Snow ; seeetaty TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 
treasurer, F, A. F. Ardagh; committee, A. J. 

Bryson, G. S. Lyons, C. T. Wilson, H. M. Black- - 

burn. The president stated he would give an- TRANS - ATLANTIC 


other cup this year, the committee to decide 
how it is to be competed for. BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
BR. B. Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronte 


HERBERT K. SIMPSON 
our virtues.—Shakespeare. PHOTOGRAPHER 
Labor not as one wretched, nor yet as one 


who would be pitied or admired ;but direct | 143 College Street - - Toronto 
thy will to one thing only, to put thyself in 

motion and to check thyself, as the social 8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
reason requires.—Marcus Aurelius. Successor to late Norman & FRASER. 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 








The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, good 
and ill together. Our virtues Seuid be proud 
if our faults whipped them not, and our crimes 
would despair if they were not cherished by 








Here is Something New. Have You Seen It? 

This Sprinkler was invented by a DRY GOODS MAN in Bay City, 
Mich. He noticed that when his neighbore set out their sprinklers, 
they wet all over the sidewalks as well as the lawns, On Dg 
back and forth to the store he was often forced into the middle of 
the street to avoid a sh wer from the sprinkler. Ladies often 
ruined their dresses from this source. It set him to thinking. 
Sprinklers should not bea nuisance. Could one be made that 
would sprinkle, if desired, ina half circle? He thought so. He 
commenced to work and experiment. That was five yearsago. It 
required lots of patience and there were maar Saeeenammonts, 
buttoday, NOTE THE RESULT 

Five good reasons why this is the best sprinkler to buy : 

1 It will not clog up. 2 It will sprinkle a circle from 4 to 40 
teet in diameter, socording to the water pressure. 3. It distributes 
the water equally over the entire service, wasting none around the 
base of the machine. 4 This is the only machine ever invented 
that will sprinkle water in a half-circle, thus preventing the wetting 
of walks while thorough! rinkling the lawn. 6. It can be 
changed from a circle to a half-circle or vice versa, in five seconds. 

We now claim to have the only perfect sprinkler in existence. 
It is simple, will not wear out nor clog up. Is well made and 
handsomely nickled, is boxed singly with full directions how to use. 
Ite merits are, without question, pre-eminently superior to any 
other, RICE LEWIS & SON, Lid., Toronto. 
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Some Pretty Fads. 


: . Sthe warm weath- 

aa =>) er approaches, 
trained princess 
gowns of bengal- 
ine silk will be 
much worn, fit- 
ting in smooth 
lines, cut very 
slightly V, back 
and front, to ex- 
pose the throat, 
‘and devoid of 
trimming, save 
for a wide lace flounce which describes a bertha 
in front, hangs in deep cape-like epaulettes on 
the shoulders, with its two ends falling at the 
back with a jabot effect to the end of the train, 
forming a frame of fan-shaped plaitings. Very 
many of the new tailor made gowns are of 
white diagonal cloth, and are pretty when 
lined with buttercup foulard in keeping with 
the Incroyable revers of the long jacket ex- 
tending to the knees. Lozenge-shaped mother- 
of-pearl buttons decorate the coat and sleeves, 
and a lace jabot departs from the high white 
satin stock about the throat. With a costume 
like the one described, a slightly trained bell- 
skirt is worn, 





* 

Tea-zowns are more charming in their sim- 
plicity if the material is rich and becoming. 
For example, one of handsome pale green poult 
de soie, strewn with delicate pink flowers, is 
only smartened by a flounce of white lace, sur- 
rounding the throat as a collar, and falling 
down the front in a corkscrew plaiting. The 
Watteau in the back is new, escaping from the 
center seam under the-collar in a sharp point, 
the fulness apparently only gradually increas- 
ing. A favorite fashion at present for finishing 
tailor-made dresses about the hem is to sew 
just above the extreme edge a small design in 
silver braid, or any other pretty narrow fancy 
gimp. Sometimes this is little more than a 
beading, but it adds materially to the smart- 
ness of a plain frock. The best-liked spring 
jackets are of covert cloth lined with shot silk, 
cut away like a man’s coat, with one tiny watch 
pocket over the bust on the left-side. Others 
are of plain black cloth, not very smooth on the 
surface, with whole backs, and sleeves high and 
full to the elbow, and there sewn in toa long 
gauntlet piece. Some have rolled collars of 
velvet, others upright collars, and a few are 
double-breasted. To be en regle, a full-dress 
petticoat should be cut with a cross-cut back 
like the dress, and these are now made with 
one deep flounce and a heavy make of Russian 
lace at either edge, 


Invalids are favoring pink and blue printed 
silk nightgowns, elaborately trimmed with 
lace and ribbon and insertion interthreaded 
with ribbon, intended to be worn over the 
ordinary nightgown when sitting up. They 
are lighter and prettier than ordinary wrap- 
pers. French batiste underclothing is always 
costly, but some of the new nightrobes are fine 
a3 gossamer, the white ground sprinkled with 
tiny scarlet and blue diamond spots, and about 
the throat, down the front, and around the 
wrist are white frills delicately outlined with 
red silk thread. 


Theater bodices form an important item in 
every woman’s wardrobe, and are made in 
many charming fashions. An attractive one was 
in black silk, with narrow pink satin stripes, 
so cut that they fell on the cross. It had a 
basque, and was throughout cut and trimmed 
in Russian style. Children’s fashions are singu- 
iarly quaint and pretty. A heliotrope corduroy 
crepon, used for a frock for a child about eight 
years old, is simple and becoming; the skirt 
and bodice are sewn together, there are tucks 
at the hem, anda yoke is formed, and a trim- 
ming immediately below the waist, by inch- 
wide light green satin ribbon interthreaded 
through the material. For a tiny child of two 
or three years old, a cream satin surah is a 
«most dainty-looking outdoor garment. It has 
a short narrow yoke edged with a frill of lace, 
high sleeves, and the surah falls full and straight 
to the hem of the frock. A soft vieux-rose 
woollen dress was even newer. The waist 
came weil beneath the armpits, formed entirely 
of guipure, and there were green Empire satin 
bows and a short sleeve formed of two puffs, 
one of guipure and the other of a woollen 
material, surmounted by bows of green rib- 
bon.. Ovtdoor jackets for young girls ot tender 
years are made with sacque backs formed of 
two box-plaits, also introduced on the front. 
Babies’ caps for outdoors fit the scalp, and are 
of corded white silk trimmed with lace. For 
older children, the granny bonnet is fashioned 
of the same material with much handsome 
lace trimming. 

Some of the salient features in the millinery 
of to-day are the use of baby ribbon for rosettes 
and ruches, and baby velvet of two tones for 
the long bonnet strings that reach to the hem 
of the dress. The introduction of poke bon- 
nets would seem to be a failure, in spite of the 
vigorous efforts to push them upon the public. 
‘Thus far, New York women refuse to be cajoled 
into such monstrous head-gear, preferring 
smartness to picturesque effects any day in the 
year. True, some of the importations in this 
line are lovely, and a pretty woman is never 
more bewitching than when her face is partially 
shaded by the great poke brim. Wafer hats of 
black gauze lace and jet are liked, and all sorts 
of daring effects are essayed. A Paris hat of 
this shape has four moderately long and very 
curly black ostrich feathers set in front and 
curving two on each side toward each other, 
and over the edge. This, with fine shells and 
rhinestones, shepherd-crook pins, and a scarf 
of lace hanging at the back, is the only trim- 
ming, and yet it is marvelously becoming, chic 
and dressy. 


The trimmings for spring gowns are varied 
and stylish. A novelty is Russian lace. Some 
Russian. ladies, touched by the suffering and 
misery of their poor countrywomen, have 
taught the peasantry to make lace of a coarse 
but strong texture, and have induced Parisian 
dressmakers to patronize them, thus giving 
the lace the cachet of fashion. Russian lace 
will be quite a speciality in trimming for fou- 
lard, cambric, and other morning materials ; it 
will be used for epaulettes, cuffs, revers, and 
trimming on the hem. Black lace is likely to 




















be extensively used as trimming. The Spanish 
kind is quite out of date. We shall have to 
rely now almost entirely on Chantilly, into 
which novel and curious effects are introduced 
—such as shepherdesses with crooks and hats; 
trees, with the Renaissance palings known as 
the Hyde Park pattern. Cherries, apples, blue- 
bells, and fans are also introduced ; and for 
ruchings, a plain net has been brought out, 
with a Vandyke silk edge. Nottingham has 
patented a new kind of black lace, which bids 
fair to be a rival to the Calais makes. Itisa 
reproduction of the needle-run laces, and is 
most effective, both in white and black. Gui- 
pures of all kinds, with and without wire 
grounds, and combinations of ecru and white 
in lace are novel; and there is a putty shade 








which is well to the fore. LA Mong, 
—_—__eo—__—_—_—" 


One of the most elaborate instances of the 
wood carver’s art ever imported into Canada 
has been received by Messrs. J. E, Ellis & Co., 
= steamship Empress of Japan, direct from 

‘Yokohama. It is an elegantly carved cabinet 
standing eight feet high by four feet in width, 
executed in the highest style of Japanese art, 
and of marvelous execution and excellence. 
This gem may be seen inthe art room of the 
firm, corner of King and Yonge streets. 





Where Adam Lived. 


In a well-known family there is a very little 
girl who has passed most of her brief existence 
within the pale of domestic life. Seldom have 
her parents taken her to the city in their pil- 
grimages. 

Therefore it was a red letter day to the little 
one when she was taken to visit relatives in 
Boston, and in her stay of amonth she satisfied 
her curiosity as tothe Boston Four Hundred 
who live on Beacon street, and it was with a 

ood deal of pride that she stored their names 
in her memory for future use. 

On the return of the family from their plea- 
sure trip it was resolved that it was fully time 
for this little girl to be sent to Sunday school, 
and accordingly she was installed at the right 
hand of the teacher as the smallest pupil of the 
infant class, precautions having been taken at 
home to instruct her in a few Biblical rudi- 
ments. This was the way the first lesson 
turned out : 

‘* Who was the first man?” 

** Adam.” 

‘* Who was the first woman?” 
** Eve.” 

** And where did they live?” 

“Why, at the Adamses’, of course,” with 
great emphasis. 





A Sure Thing. 


He was faultlessly attired and was waiting 
at the street crossing for an opportunity to get 
through the stream of vehicles. A cab driver 
turned his vehicle out of the car track, and as 
it passed close to the curbstone it struck a 
loose paving block, throwing a shower of mud 
over the dude, 

‘““What do you mean by that?” cried the be- 
spattered young man. If you will climb down 
from your seat I will knock your head off.” 

The driver ag 

“*Can you do it?” he inquired. 

“Yes, I can, and I'll prove it, too, if you'll 
get down.” 

‘* Well, if you're sure you can do it I guess 
I'll stay where I am, if it don’t make any differ- 
ence to you,” replied Pat as he drove on smil- 
ing broadly. 





Adding Insult to Injury. © 


Miss Hattie Gainsborough (after the curtain 
went down)—Why were ie sitting right be- 
hind us all the afternoon, Mr. Short? How did 
you like the play? 


PLANTS 


For your Tables, Windows or Gardens, in great variety. 
Our fooer Calceolarias are now in blossom, and a visit to 
the Conservatories should not be missed. Just received, 
another shipment of 


- PALMS - 


good and well established, from $1 up. Leave your orders 
for choice 


Roses, Carnations, Ete. 


at our Yonge Street Store if you want good quality. 


S. TIDY & SON 


164 Yonge Street 


Greenhouse Telephone 3057. Store Telephone 2089. 








N. B.—Decorations for any occasion our specialty. 
Floral off srings on short notice. 





ALE" KEGS 
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Silver 


| Could be afforded by none 
| but the very wealthy a few 
| years ago. 


| Now almost anybody can 
afford a little of it. 


For Wedding Presents 
| we have a superb range of 
articles of Sterling Silver of % 
the Gorham Whiting ard | 
other well-known makes, such | 
as spoons for bon-bon, sugar, | 
nuts, fruit, tea and coffee ; 
ladles for sauce, cream and | 
gravy. Butter knives, sugar 
tongs, &c., at prices ranging 
from $2.50 to $15. 


Goods sent for inspection to 
responsible parties. Mail ord- 
ers a specialty. 


RYRIE BROS. 


Jewelers 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 












S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 



















T underwear counters the ar- 
rivals in new blouses are 
following along thick and fast. 
It’s the season for such goods, and 
we're certainly putting in abun- 
dance of stock. 
Blouses, plain white lawn, with rolling collar, 40.. 
Blouses, white fawn, with frill, 852 , $1. 
Blouses, white lawu, trimmed, embroidered, rolling 
collar, $1, $1 25, $1.35. 
Blouses, lawn, trimmed with colored embroidery, ia 


blue, buttercup, piok, $1 35 
aa muslin, trimmed, colored embroidery, 


Special Department for Ladies. 


MiSs PATON has a beautiful assort- 
ment of the latest Paris styles for early spring 
wear, and is receiving some elegant models for street cos- 
tumes Ladies will find a variety to meet every occasion, 
and good fit and work guaranteed. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


New Sommer Millinery 


A Very Fine Selection of Laces 
and Jet Trimmings 


MISS PAYNTER 


3 King Street East 


Over J. E. Ellis & Co.’s Jewelry Store. 


$1.65. 

Blouses, colored, pretty prints, pink, navy, black, 
gray, 32 to 40 bust measure, 353. 

Blouses, Norfolk, navy, cadets, black, pink, 650. 

Blouses, fine Am. Sateen with cascade front, black, 
navy, $1 40, $2. $2 25. 

Blouses, silk, cardinal, navy blue, black, $2 50. 


In white skirts we've almost no 
end of variety from which to select. 
We'll tell you here of other lines 


in skirts. 


Skirts, Flannelettes, fancy striped, 75>. 

ae aa Flannel, fancy stripe, embroidered, 

Skirts, linen, fancy colors, with frills, $1 15, $1 20, $1.45. 

Skirts, lustre, grey and fawn, with frill, $1 40. 

Skirte, watered merino, black, cardinal, navy, gray, 
plain, $2,%3 with frill, $2 25, $4 


Order any by letter. 
R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Jang 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
es 


fms Mie 
What About Delaines 


Get one at once; there is a beautiful assortment so far, 
but as the warm weather comes the choice of designs go. 
All colors and 100 styles in stock. 

New gauatlet gloves in variety. Choice belts, gloves and 
hosiery. Reliable makes in corsets. 


212 YONGE STREET 
Gam =DRESSMAKING 

| t@™ Evening Dresses and 

: Riding Habits 
| Dresses Cut and Fitted 
CORSETS TO ORDER 


ANY STYLE. 
E. J. CHUBB, 2564 age, Peet, south of 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 


MRS. A. BLACK, «we. 


We are now showiag all the latest designs in French, 
Eng ish and American Patterns for 


Spring and Summer Wear 
Also a great variety of Millinery Novelties, Veilings, &o. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Ladies, Our 
Three Departments 
now fully opened. MILLIN- 
ERY, choice spring stock, 
new shadee. Latest designs 
in shapes, in great variety. 
Call and take advantage of our 
long experience. 

DRESS and MANTLE MAK- 
ING—Our Art, Fashion, Fit 
and Finish assured. P 
orders early to insure prompt 
attention. 

Headquarters for the ‘‘ New 
and Perfect Tailor System.” 
Cutting taught daily in all ite 
branches. 


J. & A. CARTER, 312 Yonge Street 


STYLE, COMFORT AND WEAR 


Will be found combined in goods we 
are offering for Spring in 


Ladies’ Walking 
or Dress Boots 





117 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
We respectfully invite your 


attention to a new and 
choice selection of 


Paris, London and New 
York 





~ || Pattern Bonnets 
| Hats and Toques 


‘Veilings, Trimmings 
Ete. 


iss BURNETT 


TORONTO 


MADAME VERMILYEA’S 
ARTISTIC HEALTH CORSETS 


Made singly to order ard fitted to the form. 


THE ROYAL DRESS REFORM 


Empress Princess 
Duch2ss Superb 


Abdominal and other Corsets and Waists 


in Great Variety 
Leave your orders at— 


338 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


AGENCIES: 
HAMILTON—Mrs. Hinman, 8 James Street North. 
LONDON—Mise M. Thompson, 553 South Street 
GUELPH—Mrs. J. Emery. 
& QPORT HOPE—Mises M. sania. 
OTTAWA —Mies C. Johnaon, 56 Sparks Street 
And many others in principal towns. Examine authority 
of agents before ordering. 














Bingham-.. 


Print eceoece 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 

@eeeeee 
Good @eeeeee 
eeeaeeoeoa0 0202020808680 
38 Adelaide St. West 
eeeeeoeao 02028280860 


Toronto eeeee@e@@ @ 8 
eeeeeeseeees 










OUR OWN MAKE 


__79 King Street East 
Cultivate Beauty! 


It ie the oe of everyone, man, 
woman —— 2% ener, I 
ave no ence with people who say, 
x **@, no matter how I look, if I eal 
of. feel good.” If you will cultivate 
<< your face as well as your mind 
m 






“Acts you will soon eee signs of - 
f vy provement no matter new oa 
{/ L 6 ly you may oo er 

VR tig Hag Senseall Ge be. Conse to make 
Ge faves Grade notches in the tally-stick of 
time or forget how you are, 

if need be, in order to be always young and always beauti- 





‘ 


THE AMERICAN 





Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


ESTABISHED 1843. 


RK. SCORE & SON 


Lapies’ TAILORS 


: and 


Hapsit MAKERS 


TORONTO 


Moderate Prices. 











“UNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


MISS HOLLAND 
Desires to call the attention of 
ladies about to purchase Mil- 
linery to her Fine Stock of 
French and American Bon- 
nets and Hats, &c., in all the 
leading shapes and colors, 
which, on inspection, will be 
found all that can be desired 
in style, while the prices are 
those of greatlyinferior goods 
in the so-called cheap stores. 
MISS DUFFY 
Is also prepared to show all 
the newest designs in Cloth 
Capes and Mantles, Lace 
Goods, Jackets for Boating 
and Traveling in great va- 
riety, which are now being 
sold at and under cost for the 
coming month. Those looking 
for Dresses will do well to see 
our list of prices, which for 
style, fit and finish are second 


to none. 


112 YONGE STREET, West Side 
| Two doors south of Adelaide. 


LADIES 


ASK FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 








* fhe Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 








POWERFUL SLOW TO BE SURE 


Are the alterations at GEORGE McPHERSON’S, but we're getting 


there even if we do say it ourselves 


Kennedy's Shoes Again in the Slaughter 


GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 





Why Go Bud 


ful. You nda mint of money upon personal adorn- you can 
b th ost of the design (the procure 

bod eautob ie more than ralaseut,") take ote of* ite, 316 Yonge St. such pretty 

as it were. aoe nisi Wi Ban w. 
Goto! Y¥ to a “Beauty Doctor” and get cured of Artistic Hygienic Corsets gs, 3, Water 

fill loka.” She will bring back your lost youth. I am and ee ee Waists Curled and Wavy 

n real earnest recomme a “Beauty Doctor.” , Fronts 

When any part of our physical or mental being is in need Made to Order for Ladies 

py = ae cee employed to eradicate Mi and Children or other suitable coverings. 

dasdis Gechann ( Beauty Doctor,”) who treate ladies for ek > iat ie DORENWEND 

everything aing to ph beauty, develop The American Corset and Drese Reform Oo., having se- nin ts alae 

ment of buet, neck and lim»s, removes wri super- | cured the exclusive agency for = » hans iam 

flious hair, eto., manufactures Eugenie Enamel, Oucum- | The Hquipoise and Jenness- Miller Dress teem to Camada, 00 petees 

ber and Elder Flower Oream, and a full line of other ele- Refo m Weista, aleo the Jenness-Miller trom, ba Shanta, 


gant coametics.— Mrolic, Ladies’ Journal, Oakland, Cal. 
Mrs. Graham’s Canadian Branch is at 
No. 145 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Ladies are invited to call or write for any particulars. 
Piease send stamp when writing. 


Patterns and Publications 


particulars, 
316 Yonge Street, Toronto 





vempecttully invite the examination of same, or write for 





Paris Hair Works, 105 Yonge Street 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


In The Days of the Mutiny: 


A MILITARY NOVEL. 





BY G. A. HENTY, 
Author of ** The Curse of Carne’s Hold,” “ A Hidden Foe,” &c. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VII. 

The exultation of the officers of the 103rd aves 
Seila’s victory was great. They ‘had all aaa 
her, relying upon Prothero sriding, but althoug 
his success was generally popular among the 
Europeans at the station, many had lost con- 
siderable sums by their confidence in Mame- 


: d. ; 
eet ont down feeling quite faint from the 


ona T aid not think I could have been 80 ex- 
cited over a race between two horses,” she said 
to Mrs. Hunter. “‘ It was not the bets, I never 
even thought about them, it was just because 
I wanted to see Mr. Prothero’s horse win. 
never understood before why people should 
take such an interest in horse racing, but I 
uite understand now.” — . . 
“What is your size, Miss Hannay? Wilson 


ked. 

“es Oh, I don’t care anything about the gloves, 
Mr. Wilson ; I am sorry I bet now.” 

“You needn't feel any compunction in tak- 
ing them from me or from any of us, Miss 
Hannay, we have all won over Seila; the re- 
giment will have to give a ball on the strength 
of it. Ionly put on a hundred rupees and so 
have won four hundred, but most of them have 
won ever so much more than that, and all I 
have lost is four pairs of gloves to you, and four 
to Mrs. Doolan, and four to Mrs. Prothero, a 
dozen in all. Which do you take, white or 
cream, and what is your size?” 

** Six and a quarter, cream. ; 

“ Allright, Miss Hannay. The Nana must 
have lost a good lot of money, he has been 
backing his horse with everyone who would 
lay against it. However, it wont make any 
difference to him, and it is always a satisfac. 
tion when the loss comes on someone to whom 
it doesn’t matter abit. I’ think the regiment 
ought to give a dinner to Prothero, —— it 
was entirely his riding thatdid it ; he hust ed 
that nigger on Mameluke splendidly. If the 
fellow had waited till within half a mile of 
home he would have won to 4 certainty ; I 
never saw anything better. f 

** Well, Miss Hannay, what do you think 
of ahorse race?” Bathurst, who had only re- 
mained a few minutes at the carriage, asked 
as he strolled up again. ‘ You said yesterday 
that you had never seen one. 

‘Tama little ashamed to say I was very 
much excited over it, Mr. Bathurst. You have 
not lost, Ihope? You are looking——” and she 
stopped. 

Shaky ?’? he said. ‘‘ Yes. I feel shaky. I 
had not a penny on the race, for though the 
doctor made me put into a sweep last night at 
the club, I drew a blank ; but the shouting and 
excitement at the finish seemed to take my 
breath away, and I felt quite faint. 

“That is just how I felt; I did not know 
men felt like that. They don't generally seem 
to know what nerves are.” : 

“TI wish I didn’t ; it is a great nuisance. The 
doctor tries to persuade me that it is the effect 
of overwork, but I have always been so from a 
child and I can’t get over it.” ; 

‘* You don’t look nervous, Mr. Bathurst.’ 

‘*No, when a man is a fair size, and looks 
bronzed and healthy, no one will give him 
credit for being nervous. I would give a very 
great deal if I could get over it. 

“1 don’t see that it matters much one way or 
the other, Mr. Bathurst.” 

‘*[Tcan assure you that it does. 
as being a most serious misfortune.” 

Isobel was alittle surprised at the earnest- 
ness with which he spoke. - 

‘*T should not have thought that,” she said 
quietly, ‘‘ but I can understand that it is dis- 
agreeable for a man to feel nervous, simply, I 
suppose, because it is supposed to be a fem- 
inine quality, but I think a good many men are 
nervous. We had several entertainments on 
board the ship coming out, and it was funny 
to see how many great strong men broke down, 
especially those who had to make speeches.” 

‘*Tam not nervous in that way,” Bathurst 
said, with a laugh. ‘* My pet horror is noise ; 
thunder prostrates me completely, and in fact 
all noises, especially any sharp, sucden sounds 
affect me. I really find it a great nuisance. I 
fancy no woman with nerves considers herself 
as a martyr, and deserving of all pity and sym- 
pathy. It is almost a fashionable complaint, 
and she is a little proud of it, but a man ought 
to have his nerves in good order, and as much 
as that is expected of him unless he is a feeble 
little body. There is the bell for the next race.” 

“Are you going to bet on this race again, 
Miss Hannay?” Wilson said, coming up. 

‘“*No, Mr. Wilson. I have done my first and 
the last bit of gambling. I don’t think it is 
nice ladies betting after all, and if there were 
a hospital here I should order you to send the 


I regard it 


money the gloves will cost you to it as con- | 


science money, and then perhaps you might 
follow my example with your winnings.” 

‘“*My conscience is not moved in any way,” 
he laughed ; ‘‘ when it is I will look out fora 
deserving charity. Well, if you won't bet I 
must see if I can make a small investment 
somewhere else.” 

‘*T shall see you at the ball, of course?” 
Isobel said, turning to Mr. Bathurst as Wilson 
left the carriage. 

‘*No, I think not. Balls are altogether out 
of my line, and as there is always a super- 
abundance of men at such affairs here, there 
is no sense of duty about it.” 

** What is your line, Mr. Bathurst ?”’ 

‘*T am afraid I have none, Miss Hannay. 
The fact is there is really more work to be done 
than one can get through. 
know the natives well you cannot help liking 
them and longing to dothem some mart 
would let you, but it is so difficult to get them 
to take up new ideas. Their religion, with all 
its customs and ceremonies, seems designed 
expressly to bar out all improvement. Except 
in the case of abolishing Suttee, we have 
scarcely weaned them from one of their observ- 
ances, and even now,in spite of our efforts, 
widows occasionally immolate themselves, and 
that with the general approval. 

‘*I wish I had an army of ten thousand Eng 


lish ladies all speaking the language well to go | 


atout among the women and make friends 
with them ; there would be more good done in 
that way than by all the officials in India. 
They might not be able to emancipate them- 
selves from all their restrictions, but they 
might influence their children, and in time 
pave the way fora moral revolution. But it 
is ridiculous,” he said, breaking off suddenly, 
“*my talking like this here, but you see it is 


what you call my line, my hobby if you like, | 


but when one sees this hard-working, patient, 
gentle people making their lot so much harder 
than it need be by their customs and observ- 
ances, one longs to force them even against 
their own will to burst their bonds,” 

Dr. Wade came up at this moment and 
caught the last word or two. 

‘You are incorrigible, Bathurst. Miss 
Hannay, I warn you that this man is a mono- 
maniac. I drag him from his work, and here 
he is discoursing with you on reform just as a 
race is going to start. You may imagine, my 
dear, what a thorn he is in the side of the big 


wigs. You have heard of Tallyrand’s advice 
to a young official, ‘above all things no zeal.’ 
Go away, Bathurst, Miss Hannay wants to see 


the race, and even if she doesn’t she is power- 
less to assist you in your crusade.” 

Bathurst laughed and drew off. 

“ That is too bad, doctor. I was very inter- 
ested. I like to talk to people who can think 
of something besides races and balis, and the 
gossip of the station.” 

“Yes, in reason, in reason, my dear, but 


———e 


When you get to | 


f they | 








there isa medium in all things. I have no 
doubt Bathurst will be quite happy some time 
or other to give you his full views or child 
marriages, and the re-marriages of widows, 
and female education and the land set- 
tlement and a score of other questions, 
but for this a few weeks of perfect leisure will 
be required. Seriously, you know that I think 
Bathurst one of the finest young fellows in the 
service, but his very earnestness injures both 
his prospects and his utility ; the officials have 
a horror of enthusiasm, they like the cut and 
dried subordinate who does his duty conscien- 
— and does not trouble his head about 
anything but carrying out the regulations laid 
down for him. ‘ 

“Theoretically I agree with most of 
Bathurst’s views ; practically I see that a score 
of officials like him would excite a revolution 
throughout a whole province. In India, of all 
places in the world, the maxim festina len*e— 

o slow—is applicable. You have the preju- 
Siew ofa couple of thousand years against 
change. The people of all things are jealous of 
the slightest appearance of interference with 
their customs. The change will no doubt come 
in time, but it must come gradually, and must 
be the work of the natives themselves and not 
of us: Totry to hasten that time would be 
but to deferit. Now, child, there is the bell ; 
now just attend to the business in hand.” 

‘*Very well, doctor, I will obey your orders, 
but it is only fair tosay that Mr. Bathurst's 
remarks are only in answer to something I 
said,” and Isobel turned to watch the race but 
with an interest less ardent than she had 
before felt. 

Isobel’s character was an cn earnest 
one, and her life up to the day of her departure 
to India had been one of few pleasures. She 
had enjoyed the change and had entered 
heartily into it, and she was as yet by no means 
tired of it, but she had upon her arrival at 
Cawnpore been a little disappointed that there 
was no definite work for her to perform, and 
had already begun to feel thata time would 
come when she would want something more 
than gossip and amusements and the light 
talk of the officers of her acquaintance to fill 
her life. 

She had as yet no distinct interest of her 
own, and Bathurst’s earnestness had struck a 
chord in her own nature and seemed to open a 
wide area for thought. She putit aside now 
and chatted gaily with the Hunters and those 
who came up to the carriage, but it came back 
oa ue as she sat in her room before going to 

4 till now she had not heard a remark since 
she had been in Cawnpore that might not have 


been spoken had the cantonments there been’ 


the whole of India, except that persons at 
other stations were mentioned.’ The vasf, 
seething native eS were no more 
alluded to than if they were a world apart. 
Bathurst’s words had for the first time brought 
home to her the eT of their existence, and 
that around this little group of English men 
and women lay a vast population with their 
joys and sorrows and eee 

At breakfast she surprised Mrs. Hunter by 
asking a variety of questions as to native 
customs. 

we —— you have often been in the 
Zenanas, Mrs. Hunter?” 

‘**Not often, my dear. I have been in some of 
them, and very depressing it is to see how 
childish and ignorant the women are.” 

‘Can notbing be done for them, Mrs, 
Hunter?” 

“* Very little. In time I suppose there will be 
schools for girls, but you see they marry so 
young that it is difficult to get at them.” 

**How young do they marry?” 

“*They are betrothed, although it has all the 
force of a marriage, as infants, and a girl can 
be a widow at two or three years oid; and so, 
poor little thing, she remains to the end of her 
life in a position little better than that of a ser- 
vant in her husband’s family. Really they are 
married at ten or eleven.” 

Isobel looked amazed at this her first insight 
into native life. Mrs. Hunter smiled. 

‘‘T heard Mr. Bathurst saying something to 
you about it yesterday, Miss Hannay. He is 
an enthusiast; we like him very much, but we 
don’t see much of him.” 

‘““You must beware of him, Miss Hannay,” 
Mr. Hunter said, ‘‘or he will inoculate you 
with some of his fads. I do not say that he is 
not right, but he sees the immensity of the 
need for change but does not see fully the im 
mensity of the difficulty in bringing it about.” 

‘“*There is no fear of his inoculating me: 
that is to say, of setting me to work, for what 
could one woman do?’ 

‘* Nothing, my dear,” her uncle said ; “if all 
the white women in India threw themselves 
into the work, they could do little. The natives 
are too jealous of what they consider intruders: 
the Parsees are about the only progressive 
people. While ladies are welcome enough 
when they pay a visit of ceremony to the 
Zenana of a native, if they were to try to teach 
their wives to be discontented with their 
lots—for that is whatit would be—they would 
be no longer welcome. Schools are being 


| established, but at present these are but a drop 


| in the ocean. 
|} in time something will 


Still, the work does go on and 
be done. It is of no 
use bothering yourself about it, Isobel; it is 
best to take matters as you find them.” 

Isobel made no answer. but she was much 
disappointed when Dr. Wade, dropping into 
tiffin, said his guest had started two hours 
before for Deennugghur. He had a batch of 
letters andreportsfrom his native clerk, and 
there was something or other that he said he 


| must see to at once. 





‘* He begged me to say, major, that he was 
very sorry to gooff without saying good-bye, 


| but he hoped to be in Cawnpore before long. 


I own that that part of the message astonished 
me, knowing,as [ do, what difficulty there is in 
getting him out of his shell. He and I became 
great chums when I was over at Deennugghur 
two years ago, and the young fellow is not 
given to making friends. However, as he is 
not the man to say a thing without meaning it, 
I suppose he intends to come over again. He 
knows there is always a bed for him in my 
place.” 

‘** We see very little of him,” Mary Hunter 
said; ‘he is always away on horseback all day. 
Sometimes he comes in the evening when we 
are quite alone, but he will never stay long. 


| He always excuses himself on the ground that 


he has a report to write or something of that 
sort. Ane and I call him ‘ Timon of Atnens.’” 

** There is nothing of Timon about him,” the 
doctor remarked dogmatically. ‘‘That is the 
way with you young ladies—you think that a 
man’s first business in life is to be dancing at- 
tendance. Bathurst looks at life seriously, and 
no wonder, going about as he does among the 
natives and listening to their stories and com- 
p'aints. He puts his hand to the plow and 
does not turn to the right or left.” 

“* Still, doctor, you must allow,” Mrs. Hunter 
said gravely, *‘that Mr. Bathurst is not like 
most other men.” 

‘* Certainly not,” the doctor remarked. ‘ He 
takes no interest in sport of any kind, he does 
not care for society ; he very rarely goes to the 
club, and never touches a card when he does, 
and get he is the sort of man one would think 
would throw himself into what is going on. 
He is a strong, active, healthy man, whom one 
would expect to excel in all sorts of sports; he 
is certainly eens; he talks extremely 
well and is, I should say, very well read and 
intelligent.” 

“He can be very amusing when he likes, 


doctor. Once or twice when he has been with 
us he has seemed to forget himself, as it were, 
and was full of fun and life. You must allow 
that it is a little singular that a man like this 
should altogether avoid scciety, and night and 
day be abeorbed in his work.” ; 

“T have thought sometimes,” Mr. Hunter 
said, ‘‘that Bathurst must have had some 
great,trouble ir his life. Of what nature I can, 
of course, form no idea. He was little more 
than twenty when he came out here, so I 
should say that it was hardly a love affair.” 

‘“‘That is always the way, Hunter. If aman 
goes his own way, and th 
happen to be the way of the mass, it is sup- 


posed that he must have had trouble of some 
As Bathurst is the son of a distinguished 
soldier, and is now the owner ofa fine property 
at home, I don’t see what trouble he can have 


sort. 


had. He may possibly, for anything I know, 


have had some boyish love affairs, but I don’t 
think he isthe sort of man to allow his whole 


life to be affected by any foolery of that sort. 
He is simply an enthusiast. 

“Tt is 
some enthusiasts. 


sees around him, ought to do good to usall. 


Look at these boys,” and he apostrophized 


Wilson and Richards. as oe! appeared to- 
gether at thedoor, ‘* What do they think of 


as far as possible?” 

“Ob, I say, doctor,” Wilson exclaimed, as- 
tonished at this sudden attack, ‘‘ what are you 
pitching into us like thatfor? That is not fair, 


is it, major? We amuse ourselves, of course, 
when there is nothing else to do, but I am sure 
we don’t shirk our work. You doh’t want us 
to spend our spare time in reading, I sup- 


se ? 


Pe No, but you might spend some of it very 
rofitably in learning some of these native 
**I don’t believe 
that you know above a dozen native words 
now. You can shout for brandy and water 
and for a light for your cigar, but I fancy that 


anguages,” the doctor said. 


is about the extent of it.’ 


‘“We are gong to have a moonshee next 
week, doctor,” Wilson said, a little crestfallen, 


- 


**and a horrid nuisance it will be.’ 


‘* That is only because you are ob’iged to pass 
so you need not 


in the vernacular, Wilson, 
take any credit to yourself on that account.” 

‘* Doctor, you are in one of your worst possi- 
ble tempers this morning,” Isobel said. ‘ 
snap at us all round. 
able this morning.” 


“Tam rather put ont Bathurst running 

iss Hannay. I had 
made up my mind that he would stop three or 
four days longer, and it is pleasant to have 
someone who can talk and think about some- 
But I will go 
ele- 
ment, and I have no doubt that Richards is 
burning to tell you the odds on some of the 


away in this fashion, 


thing besides horses and balls. 
away, I don’t want to be the disturbiv 


horses to-day.” 


**Shall we see you on the race-course, doc- 
tor?” the major asked, as the doctor moved 


towards the door. 


** You will not, major ; one day is enough for 
If they would get up a donkey race con- 
fined strictly to the subalterns of the sta- 
tion, I might take the trouble to go and look 


me, 


at it.” 


‘* The doctor is in great form to-day,” Wilson 
said good-temperedly, after the laugh which 
followed the doctor’s exit had subsided, ‘‘ and I 


am sure we did nothing to provoke him,” 


“* You got into his line of fire, Wilson,” the 
major said ; ‘he is explosive this morning and 
iving it to us all round. However, 
nobody minds what the doctor says ; his bark 
is very bad but he has no bite. Wait till you 
are down with the fever and you will find him 
devote himself to you as if he were your 


has been 


father.” 


** He is one of the kindest men in the world,” 
thereby effectually 
ichards, who had just pulled up his 
shirt collar preparatory to a sarcastic utterance 


Isobel —— warmly, 
silencing 


respecting him. 


Isobel, indeed, was in full sympathy with 
the doctor, for she too was disappointed at 
She had looked 
forward to learning a good deal from him about 
ways, and had intend- 


Bathurst’s sudden departure. 


the native customs an 
ed to have a long talk with him. She was 


perhaps, too, more interested in the man him- 
self than she would have been willing to admit. 

That evening the party went to an entertain- 
Isobel and the girls were 
delighted with the illuminations of the gardens 
and with the Palace itself, with its mixture of 


ment at Bithoor. 


Eastern splendor and European luxury. But 
Isobel did not altogether enjoy the evening. 
“*I suppose I ougnt to congratulate 


when he dropped in after breakfast. 


station.” 


**T don’t know who told you such nonsense, 
“The Rajah 


doctor,” Isobel replied hotly. 
quite spoilt the evening for me. 
telling Mrs. Hunter so. 


I have been 


would leave me alone and let me 


which are really beautiful. 


so op, but I am sure I did not. 
does he sup 
listening to elaborate compliments from a man 
as yellow as a guinea?’ 

** Think of his wealth, my dear.” 


‘*What difference does his wealth make?” 
‘* As far as I have seen I do not 


Isobel said. 
think that rich Englishmen are more amusin 

than others, and if he had all the wealth o 
India that wou!d not improve Nana Sahib in 
my eyes. 


would dot 
anything about the wealth of a Hindoo they 
cannot marry.” 

‘* Not directly, my dear,” Mrs. [iunter said, 


‘*but people may be flattered with the notice 


and admiration of [oe of importance and 
great wealth, even if he is a Hindoo.” 


‘* Besides,” the doctor putin, ‘the Rajah is 


considered to be a great connoisseur of English 
beauty, and has frequently expressed his deep 
regret that his relig 

an English lady.” 

‘* I should be very sorry for the English girl 
who would marry him, religion or not.” 

‘*[ think you are rather hard upon the Nana, 
Isobel,” the major said. ‘He is a general 
favorite ; he is open-handed and liberal; very 
fond of entertaining; a great admirer of us as 
anation. Heis a wonderfully well-read man 
for a Hindoo ; can talk upon almost every sub- 
ject and is really a pleasant fellow.” 

**I don’t like him; I don’t like him at all,” 
Isobel said positively. 

‘‘ Ah, that is only because you thought he 
made you a little more conspicuous than you 
liked by his attentions to you, Isobel.” 

** No, indeed, uncle; that was very silly and 
ridiculous, but I did not like the man himself, 
putting that aside altogether. It was like talk- 
ing to a man with a mask on; it gave me a 
creepy feeling. It did not seem to me that one 
single word he said was sincere, but that he 
was acting, and over and over again as he was 
talking I said to myself, ‘ What is this man 
really like? I know he is not the least bit in 
the world what he pretends tobe. But what 
is the reality?’ I felt just the same as I should 
if I had one of those great snakes they bring to 
our veranda coiling round me. The creature 
might look quiet enough, but I should know 
that if it were to tighten it would crush me in 
& moment,” 

The major and Mrs. Hunter both laughed at 
her earnestness, but the doctor said gravely, 
Is that really how you felt about him when 
he was talking to you, Miss Hannay? | am 


at way does not 


for mankind that there should be 
I grant that it would be an 
unpleasant world if we were all enthusiasts, 
but the sight of a man like him throwing his 
whole life and energy into his work and wear- 
ing himself out trying to lessen the evils he 


but 
amusing themselves and shirking their duties 


You 
You are quite intoler- 



























ou on 
your success last night, Isobel,” Dr. Wade said 
“* Every- 
one has been telling me that the Rajah paid 
you the greatest attention, and that there is 
the fiercest gnashing of teeth among*what 
must now be called the ex queens of the 





If we had not been in 
his own house I should have told him that I 
should enjoy the evening very much more if he 
‘o about and 
look quietly at the place and the gardens, 
No doubt he is 
pioneaes enough, and I suppose I ought to have 
elt flattered at his walking about with me and 
What pleasure 
se an English girl can have in 


There are women, of course, who do 
think a great deal about money, and who will 
even euty men for it, but even women who 

at could not, I should think, care 


on prevented his marrying 















































































































Even Isobel was obliged to confess that the 
visit was a pleasant one. The Nana had asked 
Mrs, Cromarty, her daughters, and most of the 
other ladies of the reagmnens, with their hus- 
bands. The lunch was a banquet, and after it 
was over the parties were taken round the 
palace, paid a visit to the Zenana, inspected 
the gardens and stables, and were driven 
through the park. The Nana saw that Isobe) 
objected to be ticularly noticed, and had the 
tact to make his attentions so general that 
even she could find no fault with him. 

On the drive back she admitted to her uncle 
that she had enjoyed her visit very much, and 
that the Rajah’s manners were those of a per- 
fect gentleman, ¢ 

**But mind, uncle,” she said, “I do not re- 
tract my opinion. What the Rajah really is I 
don’t pe a to know, but I am quite sure 
that the character of a smiling host is not his 
real one, and that for some reason or other he 
is simply playing a part.” $ 

**T had no idea that en were such a pre ju- 
diced little woman,” the major said, somewhat 
vexed, “‘ but as itis no use arguing with you 
we had better drop the subject.” 

Forthe next month Cawnpore suffered a 
little from the reaction after the gaiety of the 
races, but there was no lack of topics of con- 
versation, for the rumors of disaffection among 
the troops gained in strength, and although 
nothing positive was known and everyone 
scoffed at the notion of any serious trouble, the 
subject was so important a one-that little else 
was talked of whenever parties of ladies got 
together. : 


sorry to hear you say that. I own that my 
omen has been that of everyone here, that 
the Rajah is a good fellow and a firm friend of 
the Europeans, and my only doubt has arisen 
from the fact that it was unnatural he should 
like us when he has considerable unds for 
grievance nstus. We have always relied 
upon his ii ce, which is great among his 
countrymen, being thrown entirely into the 
scale on our side if any trouble should ever 
arise ; but I own that what you say makes me 
doubt him. I would always take the opinion 
of a dog or a child in preference to my own.” 

““ You are not very complimentary, doctor,” 
Isobel laughed. 

‘* Well, my dear, a young girl who has not 
mixed much in the world and had her instincts 
blunted is in that respect very much like a 
child. She may be deceived, and constantly is 
deceived when her heart is concerned, and is 
liable to be taken in by any plausible scoundrel, 
but where her heart is not concerned her in- 
stincts are true, When I see children and dogs 
stick toa man I am convinced he is all right, 
though I may not personally have taken to 
him. When I see a dog put his tail between 
his legs and decline to accept the advances of a 
man, and when I see children slip away from 
him as soon as they can, I distrust him at once, 
however pleasant a fellow he may be. As the 
= from all I heard, certainly laid him- 
self out to be —— to you last night, and 
yet in spite of that you felt as you say you did 
about him, I am bound to say that without at 
once admitting that my impressions about him 
were wrong, I consider that there is good 


ground for thinking the matter Over again (To be Continued.) 

a — —— ee = ee : 

aughed. ‘Everyone here nown the 

Rajah for years. He is a most popalar man, The New Rain-Proof Process. 
everyone likes him, among the ladies especially | The new method of rain-proofing coats and 


cloaking fabrics will revolutionize the trade in 
waterproof goods. With the general adoption 
of goods treated by the Melissa process the 
reign of the old style mackintosh is forever 
ended. This is a foregone conclusion with all 
people who have tested the claims of the new 
process. When merely handling the ods 
which have undergone treatment no evidence 
of the strange quality it possesses is apparent. 
Unlike goods treated in the old way, the fabric 
retains its softness and has in appearance none 
of the characteristics by which waterproof 
goods are determined. The cloth retains its 
orous quality, and can be breathed through. 
t is this fact which makes one skeptical pre- 
vious to witnessing the test by water. After 
that all doubt is dispelled. The strange power 
of repelling water is wonderful, and a matter 
of surprise to all. Coats and cloaks made with 
material treated by the Melissa process are not 
aione rain-proof, but porous and odourlese. 
Being porous, a circulation of air around the 
body is permitted, which is absolutely neces- 
sary to health and comfort. This feature is 
one which cannot be found in any other gar- 
ment.—Chicago Dry Goods Reporter. 


he is a great favorite. It is ridiculous to sug- 
gest that everyone should have been wrong 
about him merely because Isobel takes a pre- 
oo against him, and that as far as I can see 
s simply because his admiration for her was 
somewhat marked.” 

Isobel gave a little shudder. ‘‘ Don’t talk 
about admiration, uncle, that is not the word 
for it; Idon’t know what it was like. They 
say snakes fascinate birds before they eat them, 
by fixing their eyes upon them. I should say 
it was something of that sort of look.” 

‘* Well, my dear, he is not going to eat you, 
that is certain,” the major said, ‘‘and I can 
assure you that his approbation goes for a great 
deal ie ar eS after = you will go up 
several pegs in Cawnpore society.” 

Isobel tossed her head. 

‘“‘Then Iam sorry for Cawnpore society ; it 
is a matter of entire indifference to me whether 
I go up or down in its opinion.” 

A fortnight later the Nana gave another en- 
tertainment. A good deal to her uncle’s vexa- 
tion Isobel refused to go when the time came, 

“ But what am I to say, my dear?’ he asked 
in some perplexity. 

‘* You can say anything you like, uncle. You 
can say that Iam feeling the heat and bave 
got a bad headache, which is true ; or you can 
say that I don’t care for gaiety, which is also 
true. I shall be very much more comfortable 
and happy at home fag page 

The Hunters had by this time returned to 
Deennugghur and the major drove over to 
Bithoor accompanied only by Dr. Wade. He 
was rather surprised when the doctor said he 
would go, as it was very seldom that he went 
out to such entertainments, 

‘*T am not going to amuse myself, major, I 
want to have a good look at the Nana again. I 
am not comfortable since Isobel gave us her 
opinion of him ; he is an important personage, 
and if there is any truth in these rumors about 
disaffection among the Sepoys, his friendship 
may be of the greatest assistance to us.” 

So the doctor was with Major Hannay when 
the latter made his excuses for Isobel’s absence 
on _ ground that she was not feeling very 
well. 

The Nana expressed great regret at the news, 
and said that with the major’s permission he 
would call in the morning to enquire after Miss 
Hannay’s health, 

**He did not like it,” the doctor said. when 
they had strolled away together. ‘“* He was 
very civil and polite, but I could see that he 
was savage. I fancy he got up this fete prin- 
cipaliy in her honor. It is not often he has two 
so close together.” 

‘* Oh, that is nonsense, doctor.” 

“I don’t think so. He has done the same 
sort of thing several times before, when he has 
been specially taken by some fresh face from 

England.” 

Others beside the doctor remarked that the 
Rajah was not quite himeelf that evening. He 
was courteous and polite to his guests, but was 
irritable with his own people, and something 
had evidently gone wrong with him. 

The next day he called at the major’s. The 
latter had not told Isobel of his intention, for 
he guessed that had he done so she would have 
gone across to Mrs. Doolan or one of her lady 
friends, and she was sitting in the veranda 
with him and young Wilson when the carriage 
drove up. 

‘*T was so sorry to hear that you were so ur- 
well, Miss Hannay,” the Nana said courteous- 
ly. “It was a great disappointment to me 
that you were unable to accompany your uncle 
last night,” 

**T have been feeling the heat the last few 
days,” Isobel said quietly, ‘‘and indeed, I do 
not care much about going out in such hot 
weather as this. I have not been accustomed 
to much society in England, and the crowd 
ont the heat and the lights make my head 
ache.” 

‘You look the picture of health, Miss Han- 
nay, but I know that it is trying for English 
women when they first come into our climate; 
itis always a great pleasure to me to receive 
English ladies at Bithoor. 1 hope upon the 
next occasion you will be able to come.” 

‘“*T am much obliged to your Highness,” she 
said, “‘but it would be atruer kindness to let 
me stay quietly at home.” 

‘But that is selfisn of you, Miss Hannay. 
You should think a little of the pleasure of 
others as well as your own.” 

**T am not conceited enough to suppose that 
it could make any difference to other people's 
pleasure whether I am at a party or not,” 
Isobel said. ‘‘I suppose you mean that asa 
compliment, Rajah, but I am not accustomed 
to compliments, and don’t like them.” 

“You will have to learn to become accus- 
tomed to compliments, Miss Hannay,” the 
Rajah said, with a smile,and then turning to 
the doctor began to tellhim of atiger that had 
been doing a great deal of harm at a village 
some thirty miles away, and offered to send 
some elephants over to organize a hunt for him 
if he liked, an invitation that the doctor 
promptly accepted. 

The visit was but ashort one. The Rajah 
soon took his leave. 

‘““You are wrong altogether, Isobel,” the 
doctor said. “I have returnedto my convic- 
tion tbat the Rajah is a first-rate fellow.” 

*‘That is just because he offered you some 
shooting, doctor,” Isobel said indignantly. ‘I 
thought better of you than to suppose that you 
could be bought over so easily as that.” 

“She h you there, doctor,” the major 
laughed. ‘‘ However, Iam glad that you will 
no longer be backing her in her fancies.” 

‘* Why did you accept his invitation for us to 
go over and lunch there, uncle?’ Isobel asked 

ndignantly. 

‘* Because there was no reason in the world 
why we should refuse, my dear. He very often 
has luncheon parties, and after that he will 
show you over the place, and exhibit his jewels 
and curiosities. He said there would be other 





Love in Kentucky. 


Scene, Louisville residence ; time, 10.50 p.m. 

Masculine Voice (from head of stairs)— 
Young man, I reckon you don’t know the 
saloons in this neighborhood close at eleven. 

Kentucky Lover—Good-night, my own. I 
must hurry. 








The Prose of Motion. 
Aunty—So you took your first dancing lesson 
today? Did you find it difficult? 


you have to do is to keep turning ’round and 
wiping your feet. 








Modern Journalism, 

Managing Editor (to Reporter)—Are you en- 

gaged to be married, Mr. Scarebead ? 
r. Scarenead—Er—yes, sir ; I— 

Managing Editor—Kindly draw on the office 
for ten dollars, get married immediately, and 
let me have two columns on ‘‘ Married Life in a 
Great City,” by twelve o'clock. And—er—con- 
gratulations ! 





CoPYRiGNy 


- 
. Rear’ 


Don’t buy a Carpet 
Don’t buy an Oilcloth 

Don’t buy a Linoleum 

Don’t buy a pair of Curtains 
Don’t buy a Rug 

Don’t buy a Stove 

Don’t buy a piece of Furniture 
Don’t buy a Baby Carriage 


until you have seen the values we are showing. 
You'll be hard to please, indeed, if you don't 
get suited here. 


Take a Piece of Advice 


andif there’s anything you need in any of the 
above lines that it’s not convenient to pay cath 
for just at preeent, drop in and leave your 
order, 

We are the only firm that give cash values 
and offer liberal terms to credit buyers without 
interest or extra charge, 


(. F. Adams Company 


THE HOMEFURNISHERS 
177 & 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. East 
C. S. CORYELL, Mgr. Tel. 2233 








ATKINSON'S 
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car TOoth Paste 





ladies there, and I have no doubt we shall 
have a very pleasant day.” 
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AGENCIES 


489 Parliament Street 


453 1-2 Yonge Street 
380M 3004}5 UEENH Zor] 
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TEA MERCHANTS 
63 1-2 King St. West. Telephone 1807 


Wee Nephew—No 'm, it’s easy ‘nough. Al) 
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How Aunt Deborab Heard an Oratorio. 





*Lias an’ Sary allus make it a p'int to hear the 
he Messiah every Christmas. 
year to year. 
“"Twouldn’t be Christmas without it,” sez 
they, an’as we wuz on hand this time they 
insisted on our a-zoin’ with ’em. Sary told me 
to sorter py oe my mind, that it begins tn { 
8 


orrytoreo of 
They look forrud td it from 


back in the days of Isaiah, when he proffe: 


about the comin’ of the blessed Saviour, an’ then 
skips over to His birth an’ life an’ death, an’ 
risin’ agin an’ His return to heven, an’ she sez: 

‘* Remember, mar, the musick deskribes it all, 
so thatif there warn’t any words excep the 
title you’d almost know what it wuz all 


about.” 


An’ then she played bits on the pianny to 


show us, sol got quite an idee. 


“You'll see the new Musick Hall,” sez 


*Lias. 


Wal, we went down there about half-past 


seven, and there wuz a reel perlite young man 
(probably a friend of 'Lias’s—’Lias -allus did 
m3ke lots of friends) a-standin’ waitin’ for us 
at the top of the stairs. An’ would you believe 
it, that clever young feller had saved four of 
the best seats in the house for us, and turned 
"em up, so nobody else shouldn't git ’em. I 
wanted to thank him for his kindness, for I 
thought that ‘Lias took it pritty cool. 
It wuz a dazzlin’ sort of place, all white 
an’ gold, an’ hundreds of lites burnin’, an’ 
there wuz gairies one above another higher 
than you’d want to look, an’ hundreds an’ 
thousands of people a-comin’ in. There wuza 
os gn bigger’n the Town Hall to Sackett’s 

‘alls, an’ lots of girls an’ wimmin in white 
dresses jest like brides sot up there, and ever 
so many men too. They made up thechoir. I 
kep a hearin’ the squeak of the fiddies out of 
site, an’ I asked Sary if she woz quite sure we'd 
come toa nie us performance, an’ she bit her 
lips an’ nodded. Pritty soon there wuzacrowd 
of rhen came in with evry sort of instrewment 
that’s made, it seemed to me. I see fiddles an’ 
floots an’ base vials an’ trumpets an’a drum 
as big as a woodshed. Then the leadin’ 
singers, two wimmin an’ two men, come 
in an’ sot down in front of all the 
rest, an’ a slender young man (I thought 
it wuz the same one what saved the 
seat for us, but Sary said no), stepped up 
on a little platform with his back toward the 
congregation, an’ raised up a stick an’ the 
whole house grew as still as deth. Then the 
musick begun, 

You could hear it wuz years an’ years before 
Jesus came, it wuz so sad, so full of pain an’ 
tears an’ darkness, with a longin’ in it that 
wuz almost a hope. To my mind, it wuz like 
long nites when I watched hour after hour b 
my Caroline when she wuz down so low wit 
the fever, an’ both the doctors hed gin her up, 
but Icouldn’t, There wuz a moment of entire 
silence, an’ then a few delikit notes like a faint 
streak of dawn in the east, and then one little 
bird woke up an’ another an’ another until all 
abroad there wuz a-rustlin’ an’ a-chirpin’ an’ a 
soft singin’ in a thousand nests. But it wuzn’t 
quite, mornin’ yet an’ while it wuz still all gray 
an’ misty in the valley, an’ jest a glimmer of 
rose color on the tops of the hills, a voice wuz 
heard, strong but quiet bekuz it wuz so sure of 
be bein’ all rite : 

t a ye, comfort ye my people, saith the 
ord.” 

I wish I mite tell you all about it, but I ain’t 
neither time nor ability. I can only pick out a 
few of the parts that I liked best, and at to 
ow you a faint idee of what they are like. 

here wuz several of them proffesies, and I can 
never read’em again without hearin’ of them 
instrewments, metimes the musick seemed 
to dance for joy like David before the ark of 
the Lord, and agin it wuz slow an’ solum, 
specially where that line comes in, ‘* The 
mouth of the Lord has spoken it,” when it 
went boom-boom-boom in a way to take your 
very breth. There was a wonderful place 
where it sez, ‘‘ He shall be like a refiner’s fire.” 
Did you ever think it wuz possible for musick 
to be like fire? I don’t know how they did it, 
but the fine, thin, tremblin’ notes, not very 
loud but quick as lightin’ made me feel as if 
I should be a-blazin’ the next minit. 

I oe by the part, “‘Unato usa child is 
born.” The trebles all sang ‘‘ Unto us,” soft an’ 
sweet, as if they wuz whisperin’ suthin’ too 
good to be true, an’ the tenners and counters 
an’ bases all took turns in tellin’ of it over an’ 
over in the same hushed way. But when they 
cam3 to ‘‘ His name shall be called—Wonder- 
ful!” there was a bust of glory on that one 
word, with all the instrewments boomin’ an’ 
thrillin’ an’ most beside themselves with the 
joy of it, that I grabbed a-holt of Caleb for fear 
he’d shout ‘** Praise the Lord!” jest as he does 
in revival times. 

Wal, we come down to the very nite Christ 
was born. Part of that wuz muzick without 
no singin’. There wuz a few shepherds sittin’ 
out under the stars a-playin’ the softest, pretti- 
est little tune you ever heard. You could jest 
see them in your mind's eye in the dusk, and 
the sheep and lambs all lyin’ fast asleep. And 
would you believe it, all them thousands of 
listenin’ people wuz as quiet as one little 
sleepin’ child. Then there wuz a rustlin’ an’ a 
flutterin’ of wings, an’ the angels were fillin’ 
all the air with lite an’ musick. What is the 
use of my poor old pen a-tryin’ to write of it! 
But I can't stop until I ve told you a little more. 
The two wimmin on the front of the platform 
divided up one piece between them, One had 
a treble voice and the other a counter. The 
countersang, ‘““Heshall feed His flock like a shep- 
herd,” and you could see Him leadin’ the sheep 
through green pastures an’ carryin’ the lambs ; 
and then the treble sang the same tune a little 
higher an’ changed the words to ‘‘ Come unto 
Him and He will give you rest,” and it jest 
seemed as if you sank away down, down on 
the Everlasting Arms, an’ couldn’t be tired 
agin forever'n ever. 

When it come to the sorrows of the dear 
Saviour, there wuz tears a-runnin’ down peo- 
ple’s faces. ‘“* He wuz despised an’ rejected.” O, 
Amelia, I never felt before howawful it wuz, nor 
how alone He wuz! There is one low-down note 
that is jest asif his heart wuz breakin’. Sary sez 
it wuzzent a note, but a cord, or rather, a dis- 
cord. Any way, ithedthestory of Jesus into 
it, the patient, lovin’ way in which He went 
about doin’ good, the homelessness and hunger 
and poverty He went through with, the kiss 
and the scourge and the cross, and what wuz 
more than all, the black lodeof sins, my sins, 
that wade on Him an’ crushed Him. I never 
heerd sech asermon on the sufferin’ of Jesus 
Christ as that musick preached. I can hear it 
now. 

But I must hasten on. Byan’ by Jesus hez 
come out of the grave, an’ all heven is re. oicin’. 
They call that part the ‘“ Halleluyer Chorus, 
an’ ev'ry body stands up. It made me think of 
the Judgment Day to see the faces, rows upon 
rows of ’em. There wuz one haileluyer after 
anosher. It wuz airth an’ heven answerin 
back an’ forth, saints an’ angels 
gathered together, an' we with ‘em. We 
were goin’ up a broad, gold staircase, 
for they sang over an’ over, “‘ King of kings an 
Lord of lords,” and evry time on a higher note, 
higher an’ higher still, till my poor soul could 
hardly bear to stay into the body, an’I held 
onto the back of the seat in front of me to keep 
from risin’ rite up into the air. 

Taere wuz more after that, but my cup wuz 
runnin’ over, an’ I didn’t take in the rest. It 
seemed to me I'd been into hevena thousand 
year, an’ the trumpet of the angel didn t con- 
sarn me. I've made poor work a-tryin’ to tell 

ou how it all sounded, but you must hear it 
i yourself. I fully “——a it will be sung into 
the next worli, an‘I shall have a part into it 
there, an’ sing as high an’ as sweet as any of 
‘em DEBORAH BROWNLOW LEWIS. 





Who Fired the Barn? 


A barn had been burned in the suburbs and 
a tramp had been arrested for setting fire to it. 
After most of the testimony was in, the 
prisoner was permitted to make a statement. 

* Your honor,” he said, “if anybody set this 
bara afire, it was the prosecuting attorney. 

The prosecuting attorney was on his feet in 



































appealingly. 


second story window yesterday evening?” 
The prosecuting attorney said he h 


evening before and had fired 
window. 


on down, where I lit on the hired girl and 
scared herso she made a break for the back 


between a policeman’s legs and upsetting him. 
The policeman made a swipe at 


stone, and he ran away, and up street he 
scattered a crowd of women and then scared a 
horse hitched to a milk wagon and he broke for 
home and there scared a cow, and she ran over 
acatin the stable yard, watching a rat hole, 
and the cat went into the barn, where a lantern 
was hanging, and the lantern was turned over 
on a pile of hay and set it afire, and the man 
that ought to have been there was down town 
trying to catch the horse that scared the crowd 
that scared his horse that ran away and set the 
barn on fire. And that’s how it happened,” 
—_— the tramp with along breath of re- 

ef. 
The court was paralyzed. 

** And where were you all this time?” was 
the next enquiry. 

‘*Me?” he asked innocently. ‘‘Oh,I was in 
the gentleman’s kitchen eating the hired girl's 
supper while she was out trying to find the 
policeman tke dog upset, so’s he could come 
and see what had dropped on the hired girl.” 
Pa case isn’t settled yet.—Detroit Free 

ress, 





Why the Drummer Swore Off. 


‘*No,” said the old drummer fiercely. ‘‘I play 
no games of chance any more, not even the 
simplest kind, for money.” 

**Won’t you pitch pennies?” persisted his 
companion, 

‘* That least of all,” he said, visibly affected. 

** Why not?” asked the other. 

“Do = see this dollar?” he said, taking a 
cart wheel from his pocket. ‘‘ Well, thereby 
hangs a tale. Listen: Ten years agolI was, 
and had been for five years, traveling for a big 
diamond importing house in New York, and as 
usual I carried with me a large number of 
gems, often having as much as $50,000 worth. 
One day four of us allin the same line met in 
Denver, and that evening we were drinking 
and matching dollara in my room, It wasa 
hob>y of mine, as it was of one of the other 
men, Frank H——, who was as inveterate a 
matcher as ever the late John T. Raymond 
was. Well, we drank and matched, and kept 
at it until we began to toss up at $5 a toss, 
and the other two soon backed out and wa‘ched 
us. I guess we were both pretty drunk, for 
before I knew it we had a pot of a hundred 
dollars and were tossing best two in three for 
it. I lost, and lost again, and then, having no 
more money, I put up a diamond against his 
pile. I lost that, too, and then put up two 
against his money and what had been my dia- 
mond, and that time I won. I think we were 
both half crazy now, for Frank pull:d out one 
of the pocketbooks from the inside of his 
vest and laid it open on the table and asked me 
angrily if I dared to match it. Of course I dared 
and I dared more. I put down beside it ali 
mine, valued at wholesale rate; at fifty thou- 
sand dollars, and he emptied his other vest 
pocket to an equal amount. Our two friends 
tried to stop us, but we were wild and would 
listen to nothing. Frank threw first and I 
called ‘tails.’ It came ‘heads.’ It made me 
shiver. Then I threw ‘heads’ and he called 
‘ tails,’ and we were even. I don’t know how I 
felt as he picked up the dollar, and I looked at 
those ee gems, for I don’t know any- 
thing clearly, though I had a vague idea that 
somebody would be ruined forever on the next 
throw. Frank tossed the dollar to the ceiling 
and I called ‘heads.’ It struck the floor and 
rolled over toward the register. All four of us 
made arush for it and Frank fell headlong. 
The dollar had dropped through the grating 
and was lying on the closed shutters of the 
register, just below. 

‘Get a match,” I almost shrieked. 

I stepped back and my foot struck Frank. 
He did not move. I bent down and shook him. 
He was still. I tried to cry out but could not. 
The other two men caught hold of him then 
and turned him over. His face was blue and 
the blood was gushing from his mouth. He 
had died in an instant. The three were sober 
men in a second, and at once alarmed the 
landlady and sent for a physician, but he might 
as well not have come. e told us death had 
been instantaneous. I put my diamonds back 
into my pockets and took care of Frank’s : and 
the rest of the stakes I divided, taking what I 
had put up and setting his aside, and the next 
morning we started home with poor Frank’s 


“How about the dollar in the register?” 
asked the listener. ‘‘ Who won?” 

‘*Oh,” said the old drummer with a start, ‘I 
almost forgot that part ofit. I never thought 
of that dollar till just before we left, and going 
back I fished it out and put it in my pocket, 
and this is it. It was ‘ heads.’” : 

‘ No wonder you don’t gamble any more,’ 
exclaimed the listener with a sigh of relief. 
‘* Let’s go and take a drink as a forgetter.’ 

‘And Idon't drink any more, either,” said 
the old drummer quietly.—Detroit Free Pres. 





Caught Neatly. 

In an action for payment of a tailor’s bill, a 
witness swore that a certain dress coat was 
badly made, one of the sleeves being longer 
than the other. 

“You will,” said Erskine slowly, having 
risen to cross examine, ‘“‘swear—that one of 
the sleeves was—longer—than the other?” 

Wi'tness—I do swear it. : 

Erskine (quickly, and with a flash of indigna- 
tion)—Then, sir, I am to understand that you 
positively deny that one of the sleeves was 
shorter than the other? 

Startled into a self-contradiction by the sud- 
denness and impetuosity of this thrust, the 
witness said: ‘‘I do deny it.” 

Erskine (raising his voice as the tumultuous 
laughter died away)—Thank you, sir; I don't 
want to trouble you with another question. 








An Unusual List of Names. 


The Cosmopolitan begins its thirteenth 
volume May issue, under the joint editorship 
of Mr. W. D. Howells andjMr. Walker, with a 
table of contents which will attract attention. 
James Russell Lowell, Frank R. Stockton, 
Theodore Roosevelt, Edmund Clarence Sted- 
man, Heary James, Prof. H. H. Boyesen, Ham- 
lin Garland, John Hay, Sarah Orne Jewett, 
Prof. Langley of the Smithsonian, Thomas 
Wentworth Higginson, and W. D. Howells 
himself are among the contributors. The illus 
trations in this issue are by such well knowa 
artists as E. W. Kemble, Frederic Remington, 
F, S. Church, Walter Crane, Wilham M, Chase, 
C. S. Reinhard, Dan Beard, George Wharton 
Edwards, Wilson de Meza, etc. 








Dust and Diction. 


Bridget (new acquisition ina Boston house- 
hold)—D es the mantel want to be dusted, 
mum ? 

Mrs. Emerson—Inanimate objects can not 
want anything, Bridget ; but I wish the man- 
tel dusted. Pray be careful of the vahses. 





Memory. 
Cashin—I don't know how it is, bat I can 
always remember a face longer than a name, 
one—Ged! Then re never had a name 
endoreed on‘the back of your note | 


an instant, and the tramp held up his hands 
























sina) 

**Let me go on,” he said, and the court let 
him goon. ‘' Didn’t you,” he said, addressing 
the prosecutor, “throw a man out of your 


caught 
atrampin his house about eight o'clock the 
im through a 


“Thanks,” said the prisoner. ‘‘That was 
me. I went out on toashed roof that broke 
my fall and almost broke my neck, and went 


yard, where she startled a stray dog so that he 
made off with a howl for the street, running 


im with his 
club and hit a horse standing by the curb 










THE VALUE OF 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla as a blood medicine is recognized in the fact tLat 
hundreds of so-called blood-purifiers are constantly appearing in the 
market. That these preparations are NOT so good as 

The AYER’S is well-known to the profession. Ayer’s is 
now and always has been the Superior Medicine for 

the cure of all diseases originating in 
impure blood. Its record of wonder- 
ful cures, during the past 50 years, is 


a guarantee that it 
cures others and 








= Leading physi- ~ 
cians in this city pre- S 

scribe Ayer’s Sern u p e r i 0 r 
parilla. I have sold 

it for eighteen years, and have the highest 
regard 4 its healing qualities.” —A. L. 
Almond, M. D., Druggist, Liberty, Va. ill , 

*Ayer’s remedies in this part of the State ppaseniaameedooes 
enjoy an enviable reputation, and although I am notin the habit 
of recommending proprietary medicines for indiscriminate use, M inn 
yet I cannot hesitate to look favorably on such reliable standard e d IC i n 6 
preparations as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Ayer’s Pills. These are 
really superior preparations.” — QO, A. Stimpson, M. D. C. M., Thompson, Pa. 

“My sister was fatilicted with a severe case of scrofula. Our doctor recommended 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla as being the best blood-purifier within his experience. We gave her 
ee _ a complete cure was the result.”—Wm. O. Jenkins, Deweese, Neb. 

‘Irecommend Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to m i > y 
cians are using it in their practice.” —C. H. avell, Druggine 00 Meta st Doe ter 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. 
s 
Has cured others, will cure you 
a daguerreotype of yourself, or any member of your 
family, Ming ot dead. and we will make you one of our 


q . finest CRA PORTRAITS free of charge 


provided you exhibit it to your friends and use your influence ir i re orde } 

this out and return it to us with your photograph, with your name and aiteeen teak of ohtomen oe Cut 

ship your portrait accordingly. Tanquerey Portrait Society, 741 De Kalb Av., Brooklyn,N.Y¥. 
REFERENCES: Rev. T, DEWITT TALMAGE, D. D., and all Commercial Agencies. 



























For 30 days. In order to introduce our CRAYON 
PORTRAITS in your vicinity, and thus create a de- 
mand for our work, we make you the following bona 
fide offer: Send us a good photograph, or a tintype, or 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 
The Celebrated 


CHOCOLAT 


Annual Sales Exceed 33 MILLION Lbs. 


For Samples sent Free write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL. 





in the case of 


LADIES 


A Is better (sometimes) than a hairy one, and especially eo 


VAN- Ie the only remedy that 
DAIL- really destroys the hair 
INE follicle. 
ARSENIC Perfectly 
IRRITATION Harmless 
EMOLLIENT Wonderfully 
HUMBUG Effective 


Price 50 Cents 


Berlin, Ont. 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists 
AGENTS WANTED 


The Berlin Chemical Co. - - - 














They Will. Thought She Ought to Sing It. 


‘‘And then,” Said the teacher, ‘‘the evil ‘* What is the young woman playing?” 
spirit departed and entered into the swine.” | ‘*That’s a song without words.” 
“ Pigs ‘ll eat most anything,” said Johnny. | 





A Lost Sense 
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Mrs, McCoy—How is yez feelia’ this mornin’ Mrs. Brady} 
Mra, Brady (who has Hert with an accident)— Wid me feet mostly, Mra, McCoy.—Puck, 





Not So Obtuse, 


Miss Oldgirl (gushingly)—So this is Susie’ 
i ~_ le 
ttethe tani a alias itt Just hear the deer 
if eon Iam Ms mother ee Se 

oO nurse (uncompromisi 
—Mam, mam’s what he alls nha 


——————— 


Cc. Bi International Convention at New York 
in July. 
At a meeting of the executive 

held in Toronto last Friday Dr. Diskeon aaa 
Ald, Morris reported that they had visited New 
York in the interest of the Ontario contingent 
of Christian Endeavor who may 0 to the con- 
vention July 7 and 10, and that they had 
learned that accommodation could be had in 
boarding-houses at from $5 to $8 a week, and 
this must be for a whole week. ms in 
hotels may be had at 50c., 75c. and $1 a day; 
hotel charges in full, $2.50a day. Mr. Morris 
purposes going to New York on July 4 and 5 
to make final arrangements for as many as 
intimate to him éarly their intention of goin 
The fare to New York and back will be single 
over Canadian and American lines. The Erie 
line will be the official road. Arrangements 
will be made for cars at points where fifty or 
sixty may gather, and if sixty go from Galt a 
special car will be provided through to New 
York. The expectation is that 25,000 will go to 
this convention from Canada and every part of 
the States. 





How to Get Rich on Wall Street 


Junior—Here is an order from Mrs. in- 
Smythe, father. ee 

Senior—Really? Clever woman Mrs. Peter- 
kin-Smythe, e must do whatever we can tio 
oblige her. 

Junior—She wishes us to purchase one thou- 
sand shares of J.T. & W.on her account at 
seventy-five and sell it at ninety, and send her 
a check for the profits at twelve o'clock to-day. 


What Wil It Do? 


It makes Blood and Muscle. 

It creates an Appetite. 

It cures Indigestion. 

It strengthens the Nerves. 

It stimulates the System. 

It increases the flow of milk in 
nursing mothers. 

It promotes sleep when taken 
before retiring. 


THIS IS WHAT 


PEPTONIZED 








ALE 


AND 


BEEF 


WILL DO. 


Price 25 Cents 


BUY IT AND TRY IT 


meu RU ee) a) 
INDIGESTION.” 


NS PEPSIN 


Tutti-Frutti. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 





CU 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet CarTer’s Littie Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pilly, cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 
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For oH; — 
FRUIT SALINE 





NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 
Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 
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Some Reminiscences of Byron. 


T may be as truly said of Byron 
cy 8S ’twas ever said of any man 
1, that, 

“Tne evil that men do lives after 


them. 
The good is oft interred with their 


bones.” 

Truthful and good estimates of 
Byron’s character have been 
made, but they are unknown to the general 
public. He is generally regarded as an un- 
scrupulous voluptuary, but one without even 
those qualities of good-fellowship which go to 
make any man popular, morals or no morals ; 
as one who revelled in and gorged himself of all 
the pleasure that the world can offer and then 
cried out against the world ; as one who lived 
and died cursing heaven and earth and him- 
self. A letter which has been handed 
to us by Mrs. Robert Thomas of Gerrard 
street, Toronto, and which was written 
years ago in reference to Lord Byron, 
is then especially interesting, because it gives 
us a view of the attractive sides of the great 
poet’s character and of those qualities of his of 
which the general public is almost totally 
ignorant. The letter was written in 1825 by 
Capt. Henry Hill of His Majesty's Eighth Regi- 
ment, an uncle of the lady to whom we are 
indebted for it, and was found among the 
papers of his brother, the late Judge William 
Hili of the Supreme Court of Nova Scotia, on 
the death of the latter gentleman. It was 
while Capt. Hill was stationed with his regi- 
ment at Corfu in the Eastern Mediterranean 
that he became acquainted with Lord Byron. 
Speaking of their first meeting he says: “I 
declare to you that in the whole course of my 
life I never was so agreeably disappointed. I 
expected to have seen a gloomy, melancholy 
looking man, but I find he was as fine a look- 
ing man as I ever saw, in his manners & per- 
fect gentleman and certainly the pleasantest I 
ever beheld.” 

Capt. Hill relates many things of Byron's 
sociable nature, of his ability to make a pleas- 
ing after dinner speech, but it is over the poet’s 
charity to the poor that he waxes most enthu- 
siastic. He says: 

His numerous and noble acts of generosity 
and kindness to the poor and distressed, it 
signified not what their country or their reli- 
gion was, will, I am sure, never be forgotten by 
a people whol pray to God may ere long burst 
those vile chains with which they have been so 
long bound by the Godless tyrants, and partake 
with the civilized nations of the world of the 
benefits which emanated from that once great 
and enlightened people. And who was there to 
be found but Lord Byron that would have 
made as great and noble a sacrifice for a people 
groaning under a yoke of tyranny and oppres- 
sion, and had he lived I am confident the noble 
efforts he made in their behalf would have 
been attended with complete success. During 
his stay in Cephalonia he was constantly as- 
sisting the poor Greeks who had fied thither 
for protection, and during his stay he paid a 
visit to Ithaca, which is contiguous to Ce- 
phalonia and famed for having Ulysses’ strong- 
hold and castle built on it—Homer’s School. 
During his stay he requested Captain Knox to 
point out to him the poorest famiiy of the 
Moriots who had fied there for protection. 
They consisted of a mother and three daugh- 
ters. He ordered them to be sent to Cephalo- 
nia, and placed money in the hands of a Greek 
merchant for their use. 

The Captain adds, “‘I have no doubt but that 
Lord Byron supported at least one hundred 
poor Greeks at the time of hia death, besides 
the immense sums he advanced for the general 
cause,” 

He goes on to give one or two facts about 
Byron, which are interesting chiefly because 
they impress the reader with the fact that the 
poet was a jovial interesting man who did not 
utterly fail to enjoy life. 

The captain of the vessel he hired was a re- 
gular John Bull and as headstrong as the D--— 
and was a great source of amusement to Lord 
Byron. Although he sometimes said things 
his lordship did not relish, yet his lordship 
while on board in the harbor was constantly 
getting some rise out of him, and when the 
captain would find it out would curse most 
bitterly. I shall never forget the day his lord- 
ship determined to disembark his things at 
Cephalonia. lt was on a Saturday and he met 
Captain Scott on shore and said, ‘‘ Scott, you 
must disembark my horses to-morrow morn- 
ing.” Scott immediately replied, ‘‘ No, no, my 
lord | none of your heathenish tricks for me,” 
It created a great laugh at the moment and his 
lordship joined in it, but it wasplain to be seen 
that he would have been as well pleased if Mr. 
John Bull had not said anything. 

Lord Byron was one of the best shots I ever 
saw with a pistol. He sometimes made me 
practice with him shooting bottles from twelve 
to fourteen yards distance, which he never 
missed, and I seldom hit. At the same distance 
I have seen him hit three eggs out of five, which 
was most extraordinary shooting. 














The house of Sarcey, the great dramatic 
critic, is overrun with visitors, who rob him of 
his time, but for whom he always has a cordial 
greeting. Most of these visitors are women, 
who have made the critic an idol, and one, a 
countess, came all the way from Poland some 
time ago to lay at the fat author's feet her 
hand, her heart, and her fortune. 
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The Drama. 


LORENCE Bindley and the Pay 

Train are at the Academy this 

week and meet pretty good houses, 

The realism is so strong and abun- 

dant that no one can complain of 

an underdose, The wreck scene is 

pretty nearly what the public was led to 
expect from the reports preceding the 
company, and realism is introduced in 
what may be called the illustrated song, I 
Never Will Do It Again. The illustrations 
consist of this, for instance: When Miss Bind- 
ley sings that she sat on a keg of powder there 
is an explosion of some chemical at her feet, 
and when she sings how she looked down 
an old rusty gun a blunderbuss is fired off, 
and when she recovers from the shock she 
vows never to doit again. Thisis getting the 
thing down pretty fine, and leaves nothing to 
the imagination of the auditor, perhaps pleas- 
ant foralazy man. I confess to a feeling of 
amusement whenever a young girl kneels beside 
a murdered grandparent and swears to track his 
assassins to the death. There are two reasons 
why the scene seems impossible tome. First, 
grandfathers are not killed in chipyards in 
daylight by fellows who are strong enough to 
choke and rob them comfortably. Second, if 
one was murdered, there is not a girl in Canada 
who would nct scream and faint and there- 
after content herself by crying occasionally and 
making herself more of a hindrance than 
a help to the detectives, who would get 
on the assassin’s track. Itis not the fault of 
this particular play but of the school to which 
it belongs. They are all alike in this monoton- 
ous exaggeration of feminine devotion to kind 
grandfathers. But I must not forget that 
there are a great many people who admire 
this sort of play and applaud the heroic in 
woman even though it is an ariificial 
and impossible heroism—worse, morbid and 
profitless, for if all girls were to vow ven- 
geance and redeem their vows there would be 
dead men tripping us up on every street, and 
police would be of no further use. The Pay 
Train hasin it much good business and some 
pretty clever men assisting Miss Bindley, who 


is a favorite. Z 


The Actors’ Fund Fair in New York last 
week was a great success, realizing upwards of 
$80,000 without including the sums brought in 
by sales at the various stalls and the auction 
of such valuable pieces of painting, sculpture 
and actors’ bric-a-brac as were contributed for 
the good of the cause. Nearly all the great 
actresses and actors of America gave some 
assistance to the occasion, the ladies in sitting 
at booths and bewitching rolls of money from 
their admirers, and the gentlemen in arraying 
and perfecting the other and, shall we say, 
more legitimate feature of the fair. When 
first suggested, the fair was bitterly opposed 
as likely to bring reproach upon the profession, 
but its success has silenced criticism in the 
only effectual way. 


Next week’s attraction at the Academy is 
Hettie Bernard Chase in Uncle’s Darling. It 
is aromance of Alaska and something quite 
new may be expected. MAck, 





DRAMATIC NOTES. 

Chas. Frohman has gone to Paris and Lon- 
don, and will make a ten days’ stay in each 
city. Before leaving he was interviewed on 
the question of the one-act ‘‘ curtain-raiser.” 
He quite strongly disagreed with the opinion 
that the curtain-raiser would have only a brief 
popularity and might be called a failure. He 
said his experience had been different. ‘I 
have had no failures in one-act plays. 1 point 
with pride—as they say on class-day—to The 
Better Part and Frederic Lemaitre. With 
every one of my comedy companies I shall have 
one-act plays acted in front of the long plays. 
So strongis my belief in the value of one-act 
plays that I shall have one of the best leading 
men and one of the best leading women act 
in the ‘ curtain-raiser.’” 

The Winnipeg Mirror very neatly describes 
a trait of nature in the drama-going human 
being: “Itis a strange, strange fact, but an 
incontrovertible one just the same, that the 
majority of human beings are possessed of an 
overpowering desire to gain admission to enter- 
tainments without paying their way. Many 
men are so bent on their particular form of 
dead-headism that they will spend two or three 
dollars, and sometimes more, in treating a 
manager or actor whom they are trying to 
‘work’ for a pass, when they could buy a 
ticket for seventy-five cents or a dollar. 
This goes to show that the governing 
motive on the part of the pass fiend 
is not the saving of money, and I 
really don’t know just how to explain this 
mania for witnessing a performance without 
‘putting up” for it. Countless devices are 
resorted to by persons who would pass in 
with simply a nod or a wink, as much as to say: 
‘I'm all right; I have the entree here, and you 
know it.’ To be sure, every theater has its free 
list, and the ticket-taker soon becomes familiar 
with the faces of those whose names are en- 
rolled on that list, and hence he never requires 
them to show their credentials; but, oh! how 
many times he is given a cold, hard bluff by 
men who seek to have him believe that it is 
both meet and proper that they should pass 
right in without money and without price. If 
the ticket-taker is a veteran at the business, 
he speedily squelches all such cheeky attempts, 
and when once encountered, his stony glare, 
Iam informed, is something pever to be for- 
gotten to the end of a man’s life.” 





The Work of a Wretch. 


The orchestra was tuning up for the next 
waltz, They had not met for many years but 
felt just like dear old friends and chatted to- 
gether in such a delightfully guileless way as 
they promenaded the ball-room. They were talk- 
ing about “‘ attraction.” 

“Oh! do you know,” she said gushingly, ‘‘I 
am always so frightened when I get talking 
to men of the world like you, you get to be 
such excellent judges of people.” 

“Oh, no, you are mistaken,” he answered ; 
“‘women have much [greater intuition than 
men.” 

“Ah, but then,” she giggled, “‘ what intuition 
could you expect a girl like me to have? In- 




































tuition must be cultivated by experience and 
what experience has poor little me had? Now, 
you have had experience. You are so much 
older.” 

**Why, Annie,” he ejaculated in surprise as 
he stopped and looked at her, forgetting man- 
ners and caution at the same time. ‘* What 
are you talking about? Why, when I was at 
A. B.C’s you Were away up. You must be 
about thirty.” 

** Charley Summers, you mean, horrid thing— 
you big story teller—how dare you” (tears, pros- 
tration), And the bold, bad band played a 


waltz called Bitter-Sweet, 
Henri B, SULLY. 





In Pharaoh Land. 
Ii, 
MONG many temples at 
Tuxor (ancient Thebes) Kar- 
nak was visited oftenest by 
us, The great Karnak! We 
rambled through it by moon- 
light, daylight and at sunset, 
While we were going through the temple of 
Rameses III, Medinet Habu, we discovered a 
camel with a driver, and for variation took our 
first lesson in mounting the animal, prepara- 
tory to rides in the future. It is not difficult 


but I assure you has some sweet surprises for 


the novice. The camel lies on the ground with 
all his legs shut under him like a jack-knife. 
You seat yourselfin the saddle. Then some- 
thing like a private earthquake begins under 
you. Thecamel raises his hindquarters sud- 
denly and throws you almost over his neck 
while you swallow halfa dozen ohs! and ahs! 


Before you recover from that he straightens up 


his knees and gives you a jerk over his tail, 
then another little pitch forward, and just as 
you are not quite certain what has happened 
and what will be the next performance he 


begins to move off with a dislocated walk 
which sets you into a see-saw motion,a waving 
backwards and forwards in the capacious 
Capital exercise, perhaps, when you 


saddle. 
are once thoroughly initiated. 


I must tell you that in the round of gaiety at 
Tuxor the British Consul, Ahmed Agga Affendi, 
He usually entertains 
the English dahabeahs and is in turn enter- 
tained by them. He is an accomplished gentle- 
man, was educated by Lady Duff Gordon and 


plays the leading part. 


also visited an English lord for two years. 


Ahmed Agga invited us to meet the Mudir of 
Kenneh, Mohammed Bey Said. At the ap- 
pointed hour we found ourselves standing on 
the steps of a large white house, over which 
floated three flags, the certral, the Union Jack, 
the ones to the right and left, Russian and Bel- 
Entering a large square hall, surround- 
ed by divans, which were occupied by several 
attendants in native costume, we were ushered 
into the reception room on the right, fairly well 
furnished and European in detail, except for 
We found other 
guests and were gracefully introduced to them 
Dinner was soon announced, 
Passing through the hall, two turbaned and 
slippered servants were in waiting, the one with 


gian. 


the divans against the wall. 


by our host. 


a brass basin and ewer, the other with an arm- 
ful of small towels. 


they served for table napkins. 


rounded by divans, 


and two tumblers. 
there were none. That night we ate as Arabs, 
for the firsttime eating with our fingers, in 
fact we found them exceedingly useful. The 
dinner was excellent ; everything was hot and 
served quickly. Pigeon soup was placed in the 
center of the table; we were desired to take 
our spoons, and at the word “ Bismallah” we 
helped ourselves out of the common dish. 
Pigeons were then brought in; these we dis- 
jointed in turn with our fingers. Then 
followed several dishes one after the other, 
spinach, and stewed tomatces and rice, melted 
marrow and green peas with a thick gravy: to 
help ourselves we dipped in pieces of bread. 
Kebobs of mutton (grilled on skewers), krumbe- 
marshay (cabbage leaf stuffed with rice), we 
ate with our fingers. Next in order was a tur- 
key, a huge one. None of us, I think, will 
forget the wonderful way in which our host 
attacked and vanquished it. To eat gracefully 
with one’s fingers is an art; to carve with 
them skilfully isa science. Drawing back his 
cuff he drove his finger and thumb deep into the 
breast, bringing out a long, stringy, smoking 
fragment. Thus begun, the turkey went round 
amid shrieks of laughter and was punished by 
each in turn, and when the Consul wrenched 
off for one lady the entire leg, placing it before 
her in the most hospitable manner, we could 
hardly contain ourselves. The pilaff (boiled 
rice) which followed is always the last dish 
served at the Egyptian or Turkish dinner. 
Following this are sweets, mish-mish 
(stewed apricots), rus-blebban (rice cream) 
and fit-tier (pastry). The drinks throughout 
were plain water, soda water, whisky and 
claret. Cigarettes were handed round, and 
when we rose from the table we washed 
our hands as before. We did not wait for the 
coffee, being in a great hurry to get on our 
donkeys for a ride of two wiles in order to be 
introduced to a bride, tne Consul’s niece, who 
was to be married the same evening. Husband 
and wife had never seen one another, On re- 
marking to Ahmed Agga, ‘* How strange!’ 
he replied, “Oh, no, it is our custdém,” gave a 
little shrug and laughed. 

To-morrow we visit Memphis and Sakkara, 
the following day the Pyramids of Gizeh, 
sentinels of the long past we shall soon leave, 
and we shall also be properly introduced to 
**Mr, Sphinx of Gizeh,” as the donkey boys call 
the stiff majestic figure we all know. Then 
comes Cairo, and the world will be again 
before ue. 

The Nile loiters through the land, the monc- 
tonous and weird singing of the ‘crew can be 
heard, the shores are dim and show lines 
of feathery palms waving slowly their branches 
as if in a farewell. The sun goes down, leaving 
a rosy color in the sky that changes into ashes- 
of-roses color, that gradually fades into the 









































We each in turn held our 
hands over the basin, had water poured on 
them, using the soap, and received a towel 
apiece : these towels we were told to keep and 
To the left was 
the dining-room, brilliantly lighted and sur- 
In the center was a round 
brass table with an upright fluked rim like a 
big tray, not quite three feet high. For each 
person were placed a cushion, a huge piece of 
brownish-looking bread, a long-handled spoon, 
Plates, knives and forks 








NIGHT. 






















































































































indefinite softness of night, punctured with 
stars, and made even lovelier by the soft, pale, 
fair new moon, Atice 8. MILLIGAN, 





"Varsity Chat. 


UCH interest now centers in 
the Senate, for important 
matters sre being discussed 
by its members and dis- 
cussed with a vengeance 
too. I meta newspaper man 

the other day, and he said: ‘“‘Oh! if we were 
only allowed in at the meetings of the Senate 
we would for a few occasions give the public 
some racy reading. It would dothe University 
good and would throw light into the dark 
corners, We would stir things up and there 
would be no danger of a repetition of the Park 
Hospital transaction.” Thus he spoke and 
passed on, looking wise as he proceeded, 
* 





Two of the Wycliffe College men will bear 
the lamp of spiritual truth to the cold regions 
of the far north. Their field will be in the re- 
gion of the Mackenzie River. These young 
men, Messrs, I. O. Stringer and T. J. Marsh, 
were the other evening at the commencement 
exercises of the college presented with an ad- 
dress by their fellow-students. The address 
was signed on behalf of all the students by C. 
S. Smith, F. Wilkinson, W. C. Shaw and T. B. 
Smith, and referred in appropriate terms to 
the important step the two young mis- 
sionaries had decided to take. Messrs. 
Stringer and Marsh made svitable replies. 
Principal Sheraton in his address said 
they wanted earnest evangelical men who 
detested ritualism, to preach the Gospel. 
The following young men successfully passed 
the final examination: Messrs. H. C. Aylwin, 
J. T. Bryan, W. McCormack, M. A., R. F. Nie, 
R. P. McKim, C, A, Sadlier, C. S. Smith, M. A., 
T. B. Smith, B. A., E. Softley, I. O. Stringer, 
B. A., T. J. Marsh, F. Wilkinson. Prizes were 
won as follows: O'Meara prize in New Testa- 
ment Greek, A, Lea. Gzowski prize in History, 
N. I. Perry, B, A. Blake prize in Apologetics, 
H. C, Aylwin. Wilson prize in Homiletics, C, 
A. Sadlier. Gurd prize in Practical Christian 
Work, R.P. McKim, Wivliard prize in English 
Bible, C., A. Sadlier. College prize in Old 
Testament History, N. I. Perry, B. A. College 
prize in Elocution, F, Wilkinson. 

The medicals had their day on Friday of last 
week, when a special convocation was held for 
the purpose of conferring degrees on the gradu- 
ating class. The new graduates in dentistry 
were also hooded. Hon. Edward Blake, M. A., 
LL. D., Q. C., presided and among those present 
on the platform were a large number cf medical 
men. Degrees, medals and prizes were granted 
as follows: M.D. (ad eundem), S. E. C. Me- 
Dowell, R. Ovens, T. Ovens. M. B., F. K. 
Armstrong, A. E. Awde, D. A Beattie, R. R. 
Bensley, G. H. Bowles, J. N. E. Brown, P. 
McG. Brown, H. A; Bruce, L, H. Campbell, W. 
A. Campbell, D. A. Clark, J. H. Closson, J. A. 
Cowper, W. Crawford, J. Dargavel, J. A.C. 
Evans, J. Farrow, R. F. Forrest, Miss M. J. 
Foster, H. Gear,G. W. Gould, R. H. Gowland, 
K, H. Green, F. H. Hagerman, J.J. Harper, A. 
W. Heaslip, F. H. Heming, T. H. Henry, J. A. 
Hershey, B. Kilbourn, H. Massie, J. McAsh, G. 
L. McBride, S. H. McCoy, H. A. McCullough, 
L. N. MacKechrie. T. H. Middlebro’, A. Mont- 
gomery, F. H. Moss, C. C. Richardson, F. A. 
Rosebrugh, J. F. Ross, F. G. Smith, J. R. 
Smith, H. Toeppen, W. H. Tye, H. J. Way, A. 
A. B. Williams, J. A. Wilson, W. T. Wilson, 
J. H.G. Youell. Starr gold medal, T. H. Mid- 
dlebro’. Faculty zold medal, H. A. Bruce. 
Starr silver medal, H. A. Bruce. Silver medals, 
1, T. H. Middlebro’ ; 2, R. H. Gowland ; 3, J. N. 
E. Brown. Scholarships, 3rd year, 1, J. N. 
Harvie; 2, T. E. Seuth; 20d year, 1, W. E. 
Crain, 2, H. A. Johnston ; lst year, 1, T. W. G. 
McKay, 2, J. I. Pratt. Ferguson medal, H. A. 
Bruce. D. D. S.—S. Anderson, S. A. Aykroyd, 
E. A. Billings, J. A. Black, J. H. Fell, H. F. 
Kinsman, O. Lillie, A. H. Mabee, F. B. Ross, 
J. J. Sinon, D. C. Smith, F. C. Trigger. 

Dr. T. H. Middlebro’ and Dr. H. A. Bruce 
were without doubt capital students and 
withal exceptionally fine fellows. When a 
worthy representative was wanted todo honor 
to the college at other seats of learning, one of 
these gentlemen was invariably the choice. 
They have had trips east and west at the free 
will offering of their admirers. The former 
was last falldcwnin Montreal at the McGill 
College banquet and the latter did honor to his 
fellows and alma mater at Bishop College, 
Lennoxville, at come public proceedings there. 
Dr. Bruce came from Port Perry to college and 
Dr. Middlebro’ from Owen Sound. Both of 
them are well known and are popular ; not 
alone in the final year have honors and other 
high marks of distinction been won by them, 
but in the other years of the course they at- 
tained to a degree of proficiency worthy of 
special notice. Drs. Gowland and Brown were 
worthy seconds to the other medallists and 
were capital students. The class was specially 
distinguished as containinga large number of 
students of more than ordinary ability. 

Prof. Theodore H. Rand, D.C.L., has been 
appointed chancellor of McMaster University 
(Baptist). This institution, though generally 
considered to be a theological school, has an 
arts department and grants degrees. It was 
thought by not a few that a professor from the 
theological department would be chosen as 
chancellor, but the arts men have been hon- 
ored on this occasion. Dr. Rand is understood 
to be in favor of making the arts department 
as efficient as possible, and thus add strength 
to all the departments, The new chancellor 
has had much experience as an educationist in 
the Maritime Provinces, and has been engaged 
as a professor in Woodstock College and Mc- 
Master Hall. JUNIOR, 
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Some of the friends of the late Walt Whit- 
man are trying to raise about $2,000 to buy the 
little frame house in Camden, New Jersey, 
where the poet lived and did much of his lit- 
erary work. They desire to have it preserved 
in his memory, with many of his personal 
effects. Mr. Whitman left a number of unpub- 
lished manuscripts, both of prose and poetry, 
among them a poem, Columbus, which was 
written on the coming exposition at Chicago. 





The Foot on The Stair. 


For Saturday Night. 
Hush! Let each footstep be light, 
And unerring ; as those that she bent 
To my chamber of pain, in the night, 
Wher the sickness that often approached 
And pursued me, and took unaware, 
And held me in cold, icy clasp, 
Till I shrieked in my anguish and fear ; 
Ah then, as that cry smote her ear, 
How quickly she sprang from the couch ; 
And I heard her light foot on the stair. 


Look ! How silent she lies! 

Her pure spirit left me last night, 

Last night on ite way to the skies. 

She is freed from all burden and toil, 
From weariness, watching, and care ; 
And I, when the torturer comes 

With his deep thrilling anguish of pain, 
May listen, and listen in vain, , 
In all the drear midnighte unknown— 
For the sound of her foot on the stair. 


She is dead. O God! she is dead. 

She is wan, and breathless, and still ; 

And I, what was it I said, 

When she stole in the dead of the night 

On my innocent sleep, unaware ? 

Did I say she disturbed my repose ? 

Did I bid her keep silence and rest ? 

Did I say that my sleep was distressed, 

That my brain would be ecftened and turned 
By the creak of her foot on the stair? 





A pitying angel-of-light 

Heard a low awful ory as it rang 

On the shuddering dark of the night, 

An agonized pleading for aid, 

A cry of remorse and despair 

That quivered to silence and space ; 

Yet is heard by no slumberer nigh, 

A thuddering, soul-reaching cry, 

“ Eliza! Eliza! O God, 

For the sound of her foot on the stair!’ 
Cuara H. Mountcastir (Caris Sima» 


In the Hammock. 


For Saturday Night. 
A whiepering canopy of green, 
A parting to show the blue above, 
The birds singing the live-long day, 
“* We love, we love, we love!” 
Earth has fallen so far away, 
Only the trees and the sweet blue skies, 
Only the song of the happy birds 
Meet my ears and my eyes. 
Swing, Swing, as the breeze goes by, 
Swing, Swing, as the morn is bright, 
Swing, sewing, as the sun rides high, 
Swing in the dusk of night. 
‘* Hush,” say the dark mysterious pines, 
“* Sweet,” say the birds in the dim green shade, 
“Sleep, sleep,” sighs the hurrying wind 
In the shadowe overhead. 
I sleep, I dream, as the sun sinks low, 
I wake and start as the stare shine clear, 
I listen and hear the crickete sing 
“Dear, dear, my dear |” 
Swing, swing, in the cool dark night, 
Swing, swing, in the scented bush, 
Swing, swing, and sleep and dream 
Till dawn wakes up with a blush, 
And the early birds do shiver and peep, 
And the east grows red with a sunlit fire 
And the lark darte up like a flash, and sings 
** Higher, and higher, and higher ! ” 
Swing, swing, for a day and night, 
Weary and sick and sorry and sad. 
Read God’s lesson of-nature right, 
And hope and pray and be glad. 

Grace E. Denison. 


In Dreamland. 





Por Saturday Night. 
Oft when I wander through some well known place, 
Scenes of the past come thronging on apace, 
Dear to my heart, of pleaeure and of pain, 
And in my dreams I see them o’er again. 
When in life’s morning all seemed gay and bright, 
Little recked we of life’s thought-fevered night, 
Or coming hours of sorrows, doubte and fears, 
Love's idol crushed, thrice hallowed by our tears. 
So in dreamland mem’ ries we recall, 
When from the past the mists and shadows fall ; 
Back to our hearte comes some forgotten strain, 
And in our dreams we sing it o'er again. 


Oft when I lioger in the twilight gray, 

Where, long ago, we used to wile away 

Hours in the moonlight, on the mossy lea, 

Hours that were rich in happiness to me, 

Well I remember one o’er all the rest, 

One whom I cft have folded to my breast ; 

One whom I loved, and still I seem to see, 

Those dark eyes beaming so tenderly on me. 

So in dreamland mem’ries we recall, 

When from the past the mists and shadows fall ; 

Back to our hearte comes some forgotten strain, 

And in our dreams we sing it o’er again. 
Ortawa. Henri B. Suuty. 





Inside the Wall, 


For Saturday Night, 
Ab ! love, between us is a wall, 
So thick it is, so high ite towers, 
We scarce can hear each other call 
Through all the long and weary houre. 





But, love, sometimes the stoutest wall 
Will yield to oft-repeated blows, 
Will totter, sink, and at ite fall 
A glimpee of paradise disclose. 


Yet, love, this thought to me is sweet, 
I know whatever may betide, 
Although our lips may never meet, 
Not far art thou—but just outside. 
SAN FRANCI8CO. AA & 


May Dandelions. 


For Saturday Night. 
Weloome ! bright golden dandelions 
That gild the fringe of spring 
This tragrant month, when orchards bloom 
And bees are on the wing. 


Widest at noon your diske are epread 
To meet the sun’s warm rays ; 

Thence, on his slow descending course, 
Fixed is your fervent gs ze. 


When the deep shadows, long drawn out, 
Warn ye tkzt day is dune, 

Hide ye away in tattered cloaks, 
Ye flowerets of the sun ; 


Yet, on each dew-beepangled morn, 
O’er lay that hank with gold, 
Till time doth give ye crowns of snow, 
The beauty of the old. 
Makin H. Houmesren, 


Genius, 
For Saturday Night, = 
When star dreams fade and hope has fied, 
When every joy lies cold and dead, 
And gaunt deepair, unholy guest | 
Allures to an eternal rest, 
A heavenly voice divinely sings, 
“ Unhappy soul, outepread thy wings, 


And to the circling spheres proclaim 
Thy epirit of mmmortal flame.” 
Toronto. R. A. Wippowsow. 
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put au courant with the doings of one of the 
most enthusiastic and successful church asso- 
ciations in Toronto. A spirit of unity and en- 
thusiasm runs through all their actions, and 
perhaps it is slightly due to the energetic and 
whole-souled natures of the president and his 
able assistants, Lapy Gay, 


Individualities. 


Miss Mary G. Hawker, who writes under the 
pen-name of “Lance Falconer,” has devoted 
her life to reading, writing and study, in spite 
of confirmed ill-health. She wears glasses, 
and is very fragile in appearance. 

An occupation for blind girls has been devel- 
oped by the recent experiments in massage to 
which a company of them have been submitted. 
Their peculiarly sensitive touch renders their 
work of exceptional excellence and quite sub- 
ordinates the need of sight. 


Miss Emily Healy of Washington has invent- 
ed a process tor gilding china. George Kunz, 
an authority in such matters, says that this 
particular way of applying gold to china is an 
entirely new art. Specimens of Miss Healy's 
work are shown at Tiffany’s in New York. 

Lord Dufferin is very fond of yachting, 
While ambassador at Rome he passed every 
moment he could spare from his post on his 
yacht. He owns a boat constructed on a model 
of his own invention, which contains an ar- 
rangement of levers so constructed that one 
sitting in the cabin can execute all the manceu- 
vring of the sails and rigging. 


Mademoiselle Sarmisa Bilesco, the first 
woman admitted to the barin France, is said 
to have taken the highest rank in a class of 
five hundred men at the Ecole du Droit, Paris, 
where she studied after receiving the degree of 
bachelor of letters and science in Bucharest. 
She has begun to practice law in the latter 
city, where her father is a banker. 


When they asked Dr. Edward Everett Hale, 
the other day, the secret of keeping young at 
the age of seventy, he said: ‘‘ First, never do 
anything yourself which you can get another 
to do for you; second, never trouble yourself 
as to who will get the credit for what is done; 
third, never work after three o'clock in the 
afternoon ; fourth, sleep ten hours out of every 
twenty-four.” 


Paris dailies announce that Queen Natalie is 
about to go to London incognito to find a pub- 
lisher for her memoirs. In Berlin and Vienna 
her efforts to this end were rendered futile by 
the authorities. The memoirs are expected to 
give some details of Milan’s shameless life, and 
of such notorious performances as his charter- 
ing a Viennese comic opera company to enter- 
tain him for a week at his palace. 


The influence of the Prince of Wales has 
secured for Baron Hirsch entry to the Marl- 
borough, White’s, and several other smart 
clubs in London. But at Paris not even the 
energetic canvassing of the Orleans princes 
and of the British heir-apparent was able to 
procure for him admission to the Cercie de la 
Rue Royale. And now he has just been black- 
balled by the Jockey Club at Vienna, 


Paule, who long was a very sans appel in 
questions of military tailoring in France, is 
dead, and has had a distinguished funeral. He 
began designing uniforms under Charles X., 
continued todo sounder Louis Philippe, and 
was held in such high esteem by Napoleon III. 
that the emperor would not wear any military 
dress not turned out by Paule. He invented 
the red peg-top trowsers for which French 
soldiers were famous until after Sedan. 


Lady Blake, the wife of Sir Henry Arthur 
Blake, governor of Jamaica, proposes as a 
memorial to Christopher Columbus the estab- 
lishment of a biological station near Kingston, 
the capital of the island. Lady Blake is very 
earnest in wishing to interest American sci- 
entists in her object. She writes that tke 
station will be modeled after those at Naples 
and at Plymouth, England. Being interna. 
tional in its scope, it would be ‘‘a common 
meeting place” for the students of both the 
Old and New Worlds. 

Tourgueneff, the Russian novelist, is said to 
have had the largest brain ever weighed. Its 
weight was exactly 2.912 grammes, The aver- 
age human brain does not weigh above 1,390 
grammes. In point of size the brain of Cuvier, 
the naturalist, comes next. It weighed 1,800 
grammes. The cast of Raphael's skull shows 
that it was very small—much smaller than the 
average. Dickens, Lord Byron and Charles 
Lamb had very small brains. From this it 
would seem that there is more in the quality 
than the quantity of the brain. 

One of the latest additions to the formidable 
list of princely and royal authors is the Princess 
Stephanie, widow of Crown Prince Rudolph of 
Austria. A few days ago, a book upon the Is- 
land of Lacroma, from the pen of the princess, 
appeared in the shops of Vienna. Lacroma at 
one time belonged to the Archduke Rudolph, 
and his wife had ample opportunity to study 
its history and peculiarities. The princess has 
also written short sketches for the work en- 
titled Austro-Hungary in Word and Picture, 
whose publication was begun by her dead hus- 
band. 

Mr. Gladstone is a kind of steam-engine on 
two legs, with heart of fre and lungs of stee), 
pursuing his unhasting and unresting way at 
a pace which leaves all other men far behind. 
His distinguishing characteristics as a man of 
business are: First, an instinct of order that 
isdominant. Secondly, an immense faculty 
for eliciting the best services which secreta- 
ries and adjuncts can render. Thirdly, a 
phenomenally retentive memory. Fourthly, 
an immense faculty of concentration, and to 
diverting his thoughts from any subject at 
will ; and lastly, a great faculty for sleep. 

Carl Loshek, the valet of Crown Prince 
Rudolph at the time of his death at Myerling, 
is dead. He went crazy nearly a year ago, and 
was placed under restraint lest he might reveal 
something of the affair in his ravings. The 
cabman who drove Marie Vetzera to the ren- 
dezvous has become a horse dealer with the 
money given to him for his silence, and has 
bought an estate in Silesia. No one can ex- 
tract a word from him. The other witness of 
the Crown Prince's death, Count Joseph Hoyos, 
is occasionally seen about Vienna, but he never 
goes to the clubs where he was once prominent, 
and never speaks of the tragedy. 


Between You and Me. 












































OW is the summer 
ot our discontent,” 
for now is house- 
cleaning -time ! 
The dull evenings 
when the stoves 
are black and cold, 
the raining days 
when the blankets 
want to be aired, 
andthe furshung 
out, and beaten 
and put by. It’sa 
very wonderful 
thing, is house- 
cleaning; so ab- 
® sorbing and so 
trying to many a woman. I can’t see at all 
why! Ofcourse, when the carpets are up, and 
the painters and paperers are like Sisera and 
delay their coming, and we feel wicked enough 
to think that if we had atent peg and a ham- 
mer we could out-Jael Jael, there is some 
excuse for tantrums, but the ordinary semi- 
yearly flurry of the ordinary woman over the 
“nettoyage de la maison,” is causeless and 
mysterious. What larks it used to be, 
when we were small fry; how insane 
the drawing-room carpet used to look, 
spread like a gaudy patch upon the emerald 
grass ; how funny to see the rocking-chairs 
under the pine trees, and the bare rooms that 
echoed our little steps, and the women with 
their heads in towels and their print gowns 
waving over the rickety step-ladders as they 
wiped cornices and polished windows, and then 
the clean smell of soapsuds (pearline was un- 
born !) and the bliss unutterable of sleeping on 
the floor, and--“‘Oh! what a difference in the 
morning”—with a cold in one’s head, and a 
sort of bruised feeling all over ! 
+ 
I have actually longed to house clean this 

spring, just out of perverseness, I suppose, be- 
cause I haven’t time. I have been thinking 
that our lives, when we live them carelessly, 
have need of housecleaning time, when old 
grudges can be picked over and mended, or if 
not fit to mend, given tothe ragman ! Old habits 
can be sent off to the dye works or the cleaners ; 
old obligations taken up, like carpets, and ful- 
filled ; old blind prejudices swept away like cob- 
webs, and the dim windows of our perception 
brightened and the selfish dust of indolence 
wiped off! And while we are doing all this we 
shall come across sweet surprises and dis- 
coveries of joys long forgotten, and hidden 
pleasure will be revealed. You know how you 
find things when you're housecleaning—the 
bodkin in the crack of the board floor, the 
thimble under the ottoman, the long-lost nail 
scissors between the leaves of a time-worn 
magazine, the paper-cutter in the newspaper 
rack. A wonderful hiding-place in our young 
days used to be an old sofa; down the back of its 
stuffed seat and into various threadbare places, 

busy little child hands had stuffed a multitude 
of matters, thimbles, scissors, combs, money, 

spoons, andone by one they were revealed to our 
interested eyes one housecleaning time. I 
can see the faded old damask and the wonder- 
ful springs and the frames in the fashion of 
the year One, and a breath of memory voices is 
singing in my ears. 











7. 

Two pretty girls interrupted me just then. 
(I had told Mr. Gay I wasn’t home, but he 
declined to perpetuate the fiction.) One of 
them had a wheel, and the other—well, wished 
she had. They came to tell me about such a 
nice little club they are getting up, and which 
was organized last evening, as you will read 
in the society column. I told the lady 
with the wheel that I could not join it 
because I wasn’t a teetotaler. I sometimes, 
very seldom, alas! indulge myself in a glass 
of claret, or Rhein wine, or Pilsener beer. 
The little woman looked shocked, and 
only that she knew I love a wheel I be- 
lieve she would have said good night at once 
and left me to my writing. But you know,a 
pledye isa pledge the world over, and much as 
I should love to join these white-ribooned girls, 
I paused, thought of Bingen on the Rhein, 
without Rhein wein, of Munich without Calm- 
bacher or Pilsener bier, of certain dainty 
luncheons without claret, ach, nein. I would 


not! 
* 


Dr. Farrar (who is one of my life’s disappoint- 
ments, since I heard him, in Westminster 
Abbey, preach Dean Stanley's funeral sermon) 
tells a comical little story about Spurgeon. Of 
course, anyone can do that now with impu- 
nity, but haven’t you, dear gossips, heard just 
such a rendering ot the text as this? Says 
Spurgeon :—‘‘ There is an ecclesiastical twang 
which is much admired, a sort of steeple-in-the- 
throat grandeur, an aristocratic, parsonic, 
supernatural, infra-human mouthing of lan- 
guage and rolling over of words—‘ He that 
hath yaws to yaw, let him yaw’—which is a re- 
markable if not impressive rendering of a 
Scripture text.” 

A very pretty and unique entertainment was 
given by the Young People’s Association of St. 
Stephen's church last week. They called it the 
feast of days. Monday hada booth to herself. 
You could almost smell the suds ; the booth 
was composed of clean, soft, snowy blankets, 
and every washday utensil was for sale there- 
in—homely clothes-pegs, so much a dozen; 
aristocratic, gilded ones, so much a pair, Tues- 
day was, of course, ironing day, and every sort 
of drapery and cotton wear was there, fresh 
from the laundry boards. Wednesday was 
company day, and the yellow stall it owned 
was full of toothsome sweets and confectionery. 
Thursday was sewing and mending day, and all 
my lady's belongings were there for mending 
and making. Friday was sweeping day, with a 
stall bristling with brooms, whisks, dusters, 
sweeping caps, and all the necessary and useful 
belongings pertaining to a thorough cleaning 
up. Saturday, as all good housewives know, 
is baking day,and you should have seen the 
goodies which were the result of the efforts of 
St. Stephen’s church ladies’ skill, I believe the 
idea of this very successful fair was given by 
Mrs, Mitchell of St. George street, who also 
gave great aid in carrying out the attractive 
results, As my space is limited I have handed 
over the list of names of the participants to 
the society column, and am glad to have been 




































Father Symphorium’s Oration. 


Il n’ y a point d’accident si malheureux dont les bons 

gene ne tirent q 1elque avantage.” 
Mazximis de Rochfoucauld. 

NE of the most beautiful chapels 

in Brittany is that of St. Mary’s- 

by-the-sea, built in the pure 

Gothic style of architecture, 

with its slender campanile, 

where hang two great silvery- 

toned bells, stretching up to the blue vault 

above. And the sombre nave is adorned with 

rare carvings, black with age, and wonderful 

stained glass windows, through which filter 

ruby and amber rays, upon sculptures so beau- 

tiful that they might be the works of a Phidias 

or Praxiteles, It is little wonder then that 

many years Ago its possession was so hotly dis- 

puted by the Carthusians and Franciscans, that 

the saints themselves, like the gods of Olym- 
pus, had to interfere and finish the contest. 

The old Duc de Chamfort had erected this 
chapel for the use of his household, and had 
moreover given it to be understood that at his 
death he intended to bequeath it, with a sum 
of money sufficient for its proper maintenance, 
to one of the two neighboring monasteries. 

Now the Carthusians were a poor com- 
munity, living on the sand dunes, at the edge of 
the sea ; while the more fortunate Franciscans 
owned the rich and fertile valleys, wherein 
found pasturage fat flocks and sleek cattle. 
Nevertheless this did not prevent them from 
casting an equally longing eye upon the chapel 
and the wealth pertaining to it. 

For many a long year the superiors of the 
two convents had been unremitting in their 
attentions to the old duc, and _ never 
a single day passed that the two rev- 
erend fathers might not have been seen 
wending their way to the castle; the 
Franciscan, well mounted, sleek, florid and 
complacent, the Carthusian shabby, harassed 
and lean. Both carried gifts to secure the favor 
of the noble duc, but whereas the Franciscan’s 
mule was laden with baskets of flowers and 
fruit gathered in the valley, the paniers of the 
Carthusian’s displayed only the product of the 
sea,in the shape of freshly caught fish and 
shining crabs and lobsters ; and each on his re- 
turn to his convent would dilate upon the favor 
with which his offerings were received. ‘ Be- 
sides there is always the chance,” said the 
Carthusian, “that His Excellency may die in 
Lent or on a Friday.” Father Symphorium had 
even prayed that it might be so, for was it not 
to the interest of the community ? 

So the seasons rolled away, until one beauti- 
ful summer day after returning from vespers 
at the Franciscan chapel, the old duc passed 
away, but alas! even the breakfast that he had 
partaken of that morning consisted of a savory 
game pie sent from the Franciscan refectory. 

So the Carthusians were beaten and very 
lugubriously sounded the passing bell from 
the convent on the sand dunes, and the monks 
hid their mournful and defeated visages in their 
rusty hoods. The Franciscans, on the contrary, 
sounded an almost joyous peal from their lofty 
tower, and the face of the brother who pulled 
the rope wore an expression little befitting 
the solemnity of the occasion. But all this 
was changed when the duc’s will was read, 
in which he bequeathed the chapel to the 
community whose priest should deliver in 
said chapel the finest funeral oration. This 
sermon was to be given one month after the 
duc’s death, and the judgment to be pro- 
nounced by the nobles of the district, while to 
avoid discussion the contest was to be confined 
to the two neighboring monasteries. The 
Franciscans were furious ; was it for this that 
for years they had robbed their garden of its 
choicest flowers, had robbed their orchard of 
its finest fruit, massacred their game and slain 
their cattle to make savory dishes, not even 
withholding the choicest of their vintage, all 
for the sake of a dubious contest with the des- 
pised mendicant friars? 

But the mendicants took heart of grace and 
held a council of many hours’ sitting, and at its 
termination they had decided to elect Father 
Symphorium to sustain their interest in the 
coming contest. 

Up and down the yellow sands from morn 
till eve wandered Father Symphorium, seeking 
information from the vasty deep, and when he 
had found it, declaiming like a second Demos- 
thenes against the roar of the foam-clad 
breakers. 

And with what consideration did his brethren 
treat him? All the choicest morsels from the 
convent kitchen were at his disposal, while the 
beautiful speckled fish and succulent oysters 
that used to be reserved for the castle now 
found their way to the humble celi of the monk. 
He no longer worked with the brethren in the 
day time, for all fatigue must be spared him, 
neither did he rise for the offices of prayer 
during the night, and under this treatment the 
worthy friar grew fat and sleek as a Fran- 
ciscan, 

The Franciscans in the meantime had not 
been idle, and at the end of ten days they an- 
nounced that their beautiful homily was ready; 
and the nobles who were to be the judges 
were now made the recipients of baskets of 
fruit, bags of game, and cobwebby bottles of 
rare old port. Hearing all this the heart of 
the Carthusian superior failed him, and to ease 
his feelings, he berated Father Symphorium 
roundly, whose oration was not half finished. 
Instead of choice dishes they gave him hard 
words, and even reproached him with the 
mighty dinners he had eaten, and his long lazy 
days and nights. And the poor father, deeply 
contrite, fasted and prayed more than ever, 
and walked up and down the sandy beach com- 
posing and declaiming, until he grew lean and 
brown as an Arab. When the great day ar- 
rived the Franciscans celebrated a solemn high 
mass, to which all the neighboring gentry were 
invited, and when it was over the guests ad- 
journed to the refectory, where a sumptuous 
breakfast was served on tables that shone with 
flowers and silver. 

Meanwhile a very different scene was taking 
place in the convent down by the sea, A!l night 
long prayers like incense had ascended from 
the united lips of the bretbren, and when the 
dawn broke, the superior embraced Father 
Symphorium and gave him his _bene- 
diction, and followed by the blessings 
of the whole community he mounted 
his mule and, all alone, rode slowly away, 
sometimes telling his beads or repeating sen- 








A Sure Thing. 
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Bob Taylor—Do you want to know how to win at horse racing ¢ 


Jack Potter—Certainly ! 


Bob Taylor—Play the horse that I don’t.—Puck. 





tences of his oration. 

It was high noon when he reached the 
chapel, and when the sorry figure stopped at 
the door a smile of derision rose to the lips of 
the onlookers; but he heeded them not and 
walked calmly in, and prostrated himself be- 
fore the altar, hearing through his prayers the 
full resonant, assured tones of the Franciscan, 
his rival, for the oration had already com- 
menced. When the voice ceased he rose to his 
feet hopeful and courageous, and crossing a 
short space opened a door, took his place and 
without even raising his eyes commenced his 
oration : 

‘““My dear brethren,” then stopped speech- 
less, for looking round he saw that the build- 
ing was empty. Through the open door he 
could see his mule waving his long ears to and 
fro to keep away the flies, but not a soul 
was in sight. Half stupefied he repeated 
‘““My dear brethren, my dear brethren,” and 
then stopped, for he had forgotten all the rest. 

But what need to recall it? There were only 
the walls to hear him, and walls have ears | 
only when they are not wanted to have. It | 
was quite clear that the judges, favorable to | 
the Franciscans, had left the chapel without | 
even waiting to hear him. A dull rage 
seized him; he had come to speak, and speak 
he would, though it were only to empty seats, 
and in a high, firm voice he recommenced : 

‘*My dear brethren.” He had hardly spoken 
the words when he saw inthe chair directly 
below him a stately white-robed form, with an 
aureola of gold above its shining head, and 
recognized the blessed martyred St. Margaret ; 
then another took the chair beside her, two 
more, then three, St. Peter with his key, St. 











Paul with his sword, St. Lawrence with his 
gridiron, until all the saints in the chapel had | 
descended from the walls. 

Now, Father Symphorium was a holy man, 
and found this all quite natural. The people 
had refused to hear him, but God, approving 
of his cause, had sent for an audience his saints 
from Paradise, and with great joy and thank- 
fulness he recommenced his oration, which he 
had not forgotten at all. 

In a short time the crowd, who had only 
meant to disconcert and put him to shame, 
returned, but you may judge of their fear and 
discomfiture when they saw to whom his dis- 
course was addressed, and falling on their knees 
they listened, with bent heads, to the beauti- 
ful oration. After this miracle the judges, 
much impressed, hastened to ratify the de- 
cision of the saints, who, satisfied at the re- 
sult, returned to their niches, Every year, in 
honor of their victory, a Carthusian monk de- 
livers from the great chair a solemn oration, 
but the Franciscans say, maliciously, that the 
saints no longer come down to listen. 

H. E. D. 





Art and Artists. 


HE Woman’s Art Club is holding an | 

exhibition of sketches in the studio, 

Canada Life Building. The exhibition 

opened on Thursday and will continue 

fora week. There are some very fine 

sketches, and anyone going through 

will be amply repaid. Next week I shall give 

a more extended notice of the pictures, but 

just now desire to uabosom myself of some 

ideas suggested by tais exhibit and by the 

picture sale at the rooms of Messrs. Oliver, 
Coate & Co. on Tuesday afternoon. 


Now, I am not speaking from the stand- 
point of an art critic, nor as one imbued 
with the enthusiasm of an artist, but 
simply as a plain, practical man of busi- 
ness who eats boiled potatoes and dreams 
neither when awake or asleep. There is a 
practical, commercial side to art and a not un- 
important side, either. An artist to achieve 
his best possibilities must make his brush the 
tool of his labor as well as the instrument of 
his pleasure, and by that I mean that he must 
not be forced to find a livelihood outside of art. 
If forced to do this he can only reach half his 
real length. Further, if he does find a liveli- 
hood in art, but only a precarious sort of one, 
he cannot do his best, for he is always dodging 
hunger around his easel. A hungry artist can- 


| F. M. Bell-Smith, R. C. A. ; 


a few set lines to tuit a small and narrow 
market. By the bye, let me pause to say that 
the stomach is a perfectly respectable portion 
of the human anatomy, and I protest against 
the current disposition of managing editors to 
brand mention of it as bad form and the disposi- 
tion of readers to consider reference to it as in- 
delicate. Notso! The stomach is all right in 
its place, but it is out of place when it usurps 
the higher functions of the soul). 


Having said this, I come now to my object. 
Asa practical man I address those practical 
men who knowing little about art and caring 
little about the vicissitudes of artists, possess 
homes and wives and daughters and lay out 
money for the decoration of the former and 
for the gratification of the two latter. The art 
patrons of this town are altogether too few 
when we consider the population and wealth 
of the place, and the reason, as near as I can get 
to it, is, that the ordinary business man with 
some money and the average amount of taste 
has never come into business relationship with 
the artists. Take the auction sale for instance 
at Oliver, Coate & Co.’s on Tuesday. Some two 
score gentlemen were present, some bidding 
spiritedly and some not at all, while paintings 
by clever artists wereknockeddown,. Paintings 
that were among the best that could be desired 
went down at figures little in advance of 
the cost of framing. I saw perhaps only a 
couple go for a figure larger than what a good 
judge would value them at, while most ofthem 
were decided bargains. In cosy homes where 


| cosy men enjoying cosy salaries reside, are 
| pictures turned out by machinery and having 


actually no value, yet framed at a cost that 
would have bought a meritorious picture 
equally framed, at the auction. If people knew 
of this I am sure they would improve the class 
of pictures in their houses, even though 
prompted by no higher impulse than that 
business kKeenness by which they prosper. 
Therefore such people should take the hint and 
attend in an inquisitive mood such exhibits 
and sales as are announced. 


The awarding of prizes at the Montreal Art 
Exhibition has just been completed and the 
list will be found to contain several Toronto 
names, The prizes awarded range from $200 to 
$50. Best figure painting—lst prize, Percy 
Woodcock, R.C.A. ; 2nd, William Brymner, R. 
C.A. ; honorable mention, Cari Ahrens, A. R. 
C, A., Edmund Dyonnet, J. C. Pinkey, A. R. 
C. A. Sea or landscape—lst prize, James 
Barnsley; 2nd, Homer, Watson, R. C.A; 
honorable mention, William Brymner, R.C. A, 
Percy Woodcock, R. C. A. Portrait — Robert 
Harris, R.C. A. Artists under 30 years of 
age— lst prize, O. Leduc; 2nd, Sarah Holden. 
Still life—Marie Heister Reid. Pupil of Art 
Association—lst prize, James L. Graham ; 2nd, 
Catharine J. Penfold. Water colors—lst prize, 
2nd, Louis Me- 
Lennan; honorable mention, C. McDonald 


Manly, A. R.C. A. Popular prize—Awarded 
to James Barnsley. 
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The Ontario Society of Artists on Tuesday 
evening passed the resolution appénded and 
everyone must agree with it. Nothing could 
be more inappropriate than to pass over home 
talent in this case. ‘‘That, in view of the 
fact that a monument is about to be erect ed in 
Toronto to the memory of Sir John A. Mac- 
donald, this society respectfully submits to 
the Memorial Committee that in a matter of 
this kind Canadian sculptors should be afforded 
every opportunity to submit designs for such 


monument, and that, all things being equal, 
Canadian work should have precedence.” 
Mack. 





A Curious Wager. 


A wager was made in 1806 in the castle yard, 
York, England, between Samuel Whitehead 
and Thomas Hodgson, as to which should suc- 
ceed in assuming the most singular character. 
Umpires were selected whose duty it was te 
decide upon the comparative absurdity of the 
costumes in which the two men were to appear. 
On the meer day Hodgson came before the 
umpires decorated with bank notes of various 
values, the coat and vest being entirely covered 
with them. Besides these he had a row of five 
guinea pieces down his back, a netted purse of 

id around his head, and a placard on his 
k bearing the legend, ‘Joha Bull,” ===: 

Whitehead came on the scene dressed like a 

woman on one side, one-half of his face painted 





not seek inspiration from his soul. He may 
chafe and fume but is forced to accept inspira- 
tion from his stomach, If his talented soul 
tells him to paint landscapes and he turns 
to obey that congenial command, he is 
called back by a new, ignoble and re- 
pulsive master, and told to paint indoor 
subjects, to paint them quickly and sell 
them fast atany price. It is a thraldom that 
deadens genius, this necessity for painting on 


and a stocking and slipper on one foot and leg. 
The other half of his face was blackened so as 
to resemble a negro ; on the corresponding half 
of his body he wore a long tailed linen coat, bis 
leg on that side being encased in half a pair of 
leather breeches and a boot witha spur. He 
wore a wig of sky blue braided down his back 
and tied with yellow, red, and orange colored 
ribbons. 

One would naturally fancy that he presented 
the most singular and ludicrous arance, 
but the umpires must have thought rently, 
as they awarded the stakes, some twenty 
pounds, to Hodgson. 
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MY MYSTERIOUS VISITOR. 





BY MAXWELL GREGG. 





Written for Saturday Night. 


By way of introduction I willsay that lam a 
bachelor, how old though you will excuse me 
I take pride in thinking 
that lam one of the very few ‘‘old boys of 
long ago, for nowadays we have no beaus such 
as there used to be. Young men take unto 
themselves wives almost before they are out of 
their teens, and asa result the old bachelor is 
becoming scarcer and scarcer, and I am afraid 
will soon be a creature of the past. 

I will not bore you with personal remarks 
which have no bearing upon my story, further 
than to say that I am quite content with my 
lot of eens blessedness and have no desire to 
become a benedict. I state this frankly so that 
in case any—er—spinster reading this should 
for a moment think me open for a matri- 
monial alliance, she may clearly understand my 
feelings. Women are well enough ina way, 
but I could never tolerate a too friendly asso- 
ciation with them. They are too peevish to 
suit my blunt nature, and to be a husband with 
a tribe of squealing—er—youngsters would 
break my heart. But the subject is distasteful 

As is customary with the story teller, I will 
begin by saying that I come of a highly re- 
spected and superiorly connected family, that 
is, as far back as I can trace it, which is to the 
time of William the Conqueror, a monarch 
of whom my ancestors were staunch supporters, 
for which devotion they received vast estates 
and titles galore. Old ladies who delight to 

sit around the fire drinking tea and talking 
scandal have said that I am—er—a liar, and 
that if I correctly traced my lineage I would 


from mentioning. 


find that my great-grandfather emigrated to 
Canada with his family, and in time was strung 


up at the end of a rope for—er—horse stealing. 


It is needless for me to say that a grosser 
slander was never perpetrated, for those who 
know me can readily perceive that my ances- 
tors must have been very noble, I have such an 
air of the aristocracy about me and my manner 


is so commanding. 


Several years ago I retired from active bust- 
ness, and placed the management of my estab- 
lishment—er—a soap factory—in the hands 
of my rr a very promising young 

. the parvenu 

mention 2f 
factory, but let me tell him 
or her that there is money in the business, and 
although at first I had qualms at putting such 
an illustrious name as mine upon a—er—cake 
of soap, I sacrificed my feelings in the matter 
in order that my branch of the family, impover- 
ished by adversity—causes of which are too 
numerous and varied to mention now—might 
be restored to its pristine state of solidity and 


man indee I fancy I see 
turn up his or her nose at 
—er—a soa 


splendor. 


But to a man who has been engaged in com- 
mercial pursuits for a number of years, retire- 
ment is apt to become monotonous, and pres- 
ently he finds time weighing heavily upon 
him, At any rate, so it was with me, and 
noticing that many people dabble in literature 
nowadays, I determined to lighten the weight 
of idleness by doing a little in that line myself. 
Why should I not? I know an ex lumberman 
who has attained a dizzy eminence in the 
world of literature and now handles a pen as 
I also know of 
a shoemaker who, tired of making shoes, 
turned his attention to journalism and has 
done quite well, and I have a nodding acquaint- 
ance with a printer’s devil who by little 

step to a 
now sits astride his 
There- 
fore I fail to see why I, a wealthy retired mer- 
chant, cannot amuse myself by dashing off a 
few novels and such things. My friends tell 
me I have already written some very clever 
things, and have persuaded me, much against 
my will, to have them published in book form, 
a copy of which I shall certainly present to the 
Free Library board, at which institution an 
opportunity will be afforded you all to aneey it 

am 


adroitly as he once hewed logs. 


tricks has climbed step by 
high pinnacle, and 


Pegasus in the most orthodox manner. 


in turn at But 


d gressing. 


very little expense. 


Having retired from active business then, I 
in the suburbs and 
made myself as comfortable as possible for the 
I have my cellar pretty 


purchased a snug place 


remainder of my days. 
well stocked with things liquid, and when 
literary duties are not too pressing, with good 
Havanas to help us along, my gentleman 
friends and I pass away many an enjoyable 
evening. 

Sometimes though, a feeling of loneliness 
creeps over me, when I realize that my life is 
almost barren, and of late have found myself 
envying my neighbor his dar old wife and 
happy family. Sitting before my grate fire one 
night last winter, this sense of dreari 
ness came stealing upon me, and 
I almost admitted to myself that, had I com- 
menced life as that dog of a nephew of mine 
did, perhaps I would have been happier. He 
is married to a loving creature, and they have 
a bawling youngster, who irritates me when- 
ever we come in contact. But, musing this 
night, I realized that when he grew old that 
wife and that child would be an invaluable 
supportto him. It is well, I thought; it was 
too late in the day te bewail the past. 

At this juncture my reverie was broken in 
upon by a ring at the front door, and my 
stewart, John—I keep a man to look after my 
wants and relieve me of handling the two in- 
tolerable female domestics, of whom he has 


full charge—came to tell me that a gentleman, | 


who politely declined to give his name, desired 
to see me upon urgent business. 


“*Show him in,” I said, and as my man was 
leaving the room he asked permission to be orf 
for the evening 

“Certainly, if you desire to,” I replied, never 


liking to keep my servants too closely confined 
to the house, 

‘*Thank you, sir,” he said, ‘‘and as the two 
g'rls have already gone I’l. see that the doors 
and windows are securely fastened.” 

I am very particular abovt such things and 
John knows it. 

My myster‘ous visitor was soon ushered in. 
At first glance I saw he was of gentlemanly 
appearance, fashionably dressed, and like my- 
self, having an air of refinement about him— 
that distinguished bearing wh'ch cannot be 
cultivated but is found only in the aristccrat. 

‘*Pray be seated,” I said, in my suavest 
way, and when he sank into my most luxurious 
chair, his attitude at once convinced me that 
he was quite used to the furniture of polite 
society, for he was not at all embarrassed by 
contact with the elegant brocatelle, nor in fact 
the least disconcerted by the magnificence of 
the room, as people unac2ustomed to such sur- 
roundings so often are. 

_‘* Egad,” I thought, ‘‘ maybe a distinguished 
litterateur, attracted by my writing, has hon- 
ored me with a visit.” 

Aloud I said: ‘* May I enquire, sir, by whom I 
am honored with this visit?” 

“Ah, Mr. Gilfilly,” replied the strange 
gentleman ashe unbuttoned his overcoat, re- 
moved and placed it upon a side table, at which 
coolness I marveled somewhat but put it down 
as the eccentricity of genius. ““My name is 
obscure and unknown to the world: Unlike 
your worthy self, fame has not placed laurels on 
my brow. Iam a noneeing artist, and we 
brothers in art beg of you to let that be suffi- 
cient by way of introduction.” 

“The fellow speaks well,” thought I, and 
chuckled inwardly. ‘‘Maybe an intellectual 
treat before me to-night.” Aloud I said again 
in my suavest way: ‘‘ When you say, sir, that 
my uame is known to the world, you flatter 
me. Unless it be known in connection with— 
er—soap--which nowise could be called a line 
of art—I am afraid it is as obscure as you 
would have one believe yours tobe. Although 
I dabble in literature my work has not obtain. 
ed for me a world-wide reputation. May I 
make bold to ask, my dear sir, what line of art 

you follow (” 


| 


i ssibebntuiiceienioniinnen 
ee essesstssesssssessnsnenesisensensunmemsensee 


**Do not misconceive me, Mr. Gilfilly,” re- 
plied my visitor, with the most exquisite 
smile I had seen for some time; “ - art is not 
your art. Iam but a struggler, while you, not- 

withstanding anything you may say to the 
contrary, have already achieved some success, 
Your art is recognized ; mine is yet in its 
infancy.” 

His compliment pleased m2, for you know 
most men dearly love to be flattered in neat 
speech, and as my mysterious visitor cast 
furtive glances through the doorway at the 

wine decanters arrayed upon my dining-room 
} 





sideboard, I surmised his desire with double 
quickness. 

**So,” I said rising, “‘ before we launch into 
what I hope, and am beginning to thiok, will 
develop into a most edifying conversation, 
allow me to offer you some wine, Madeira, port 
(brown or white), sherry, or alittle B. and S.” 

I led the way to the dining-room, and by 
choosing the latter rather vulgar beverage my 
visitor somewhat weakened my first impression 
of him, but on offering him the choice of several 
brands of Havanas he showed his knowledge 
of a good cigar by picking out the best. 

So fascinated was I with my visitor's omni- 
scient manner that when we returned to the 
ee I did not notice we were smok- 
ing, a thing I never do in that particular room, 


** As I was saying, Mr. Gildlly,” went on the 
gentleman, throwing himself into another 
luxurious chaic again in a way which plaialy 
told he was quite well acquainted with the 
tricks of the aristocracy, ‘‘ my art is as yet in 
its infancy. As you have no doubt noticed, in 
the world of literature a metamorphosis has 
taken place in the style of writing. I refer to 
the novelist and story writer. To-day we have 
our Stevenson, our Haggard, our Kipling, in 
Canada our Gilfilly” (shis witha bow and wave 
of the hand), ‘‘along with a host of lesser 
lights, all of whom adopt a peculiar style 
so different from the geniuses of the past— 
Thackeray, Dickens, Lytton, and other clever 
ones who have wormed themselves into the 
affections of all reading people. With due 
deference to you, whose work I greatly admire, 
those old-time writers were satisfied with pro- 
ducing the homely novel, stories of human 
nature, of love, of death, so unlike the fire- 
eating trash, the imaginary and ridiculous of 
to-day. Now in this class of literature the old 
style is in my humble opinion far superior to 
the present method. This isa branch of art 
in which we have not progressed. But with 
my art the condition is reversed—the new is 
much in advance of the old, which will soon 
become obsolete. When thoroughly compre- 
hended by my comfreres, who still worry on in 
the same old groove, this new method will be 
given an impetus which will make of itan un- 
qualified success.” 

“ Pray, sir,” I here broke in, ‘‘ having -. 
curiosity fully aroused, you cannot too soon te 
me what line of art you follow.” 

** Ah, yes, yes,” replied my visitor as he put 
his hand into his breast pocket, 
“Thave something here which will perhaps 
explain it more explicitly than words ; but be- 
fore continuing, may I ask, my dear sir, if I 
heard aright when I inferred from your servant's 
conversation that you would be alone to- 
night ?” 

“Your question,” I replied, ‘‘surprises me 
somewhat, but if privacy be necessary to ex- 
plaining your art let me rest your fears by say- 
ing that my servants have gone out and we 
are alone.” 

“°Tis well,” resumed my visitor, and again 
that exquisite smile played about his lips, and 

when it was at its broadest he drew from his 
pocket and pointed towards me, on a level with 
my nose—a pistol. wie” 

**Sir,” I exclaimed, retaining my seat and 
composure with difficulty, for I was startled, 
‘** your manner of explaining your art is, to say 
the least, not artistic, and while your bravado 
is startling and original it does not alarm me. 
I presume you want my money or my life?” 

Again he smiled and again I say I had not 
seen such an exquisite smile for some time. 

** Peay replace that weapon and continue the 
conversation without its aid,” I said. 


**Sir,” spoke my now unwelcome visitor, at 
the same time pu'ting the pistol upon a table 
beside him, ‘‘ you have evidently inferred what 
my new artis. Now, Mr. Gilfilly, the old way, 
I claim, is far inferior to my new method. For 
illustration: I am a gentleman—er—burglar 
who has come for your silver plate (very choice, 
I believe) and whatever valuables I can pick 
up. Before divulging my purpose I convince 
myself that your servants will be absent for 
some time—I have you alone. Previous to my 
visit I acquaint myself with your salient 
peculiarity, which I found to be a literary 
hobby. Presenting myself I immediately win 
your good graces by alluding to your 
ability and your — er — art. Ha! ha! 
Result—an enjoyable evening is spent. I 
take away whatever is worth the carrying, 
after, of course, chloroforming you (as I will 
do) to prevent an outbreak on your part which 
might arouse the neighbors to hostile pursuit 
of me. Now that is my art—the new method. 
Take the same art—the old method, and you 
have your vulgar housebreaker, who works in 
an underhand way in the dead of night, when 
nature intended he should be asleep. In the 
first place, to be up so late is not conducive to 
| good health, and in every way the old method 
is low—far inferior to the new. What think 


' you, sir?” 


** Here isa cool fellow if there ever was one,’ 
thought I, ‘‘to outwit whom wiil tax my ut- 
most cunning.” 

** Sir,” I said aloud, still retaining my suavest 
way, ‘‘were the principle not bad your art 
would be admirable. You are, to say 
the least, progressive, and were I not 
convinced that I am ocutwitted it would 
give me the greatest pleasure to keep 
you here until my servants returned, when I 
would gladly give you over to where you would 
be safe from harm—behind prison bars. How- 
ever, as you have the upper hand, appropriate 
what you take a fancy to, but before doing so 
allow me to again ask you to partake of some 
wine—as brothers in art.” 

To this my visitor unhesitatingly acquiesced, 
and rising we proceeded to the dining-room, he 
keeping in his hand the deadly pistol, and in- 
sisting upon my preceding him. 

‘“‘ Astute fellow,” thought I, ‘but Ill have 
you yet.” 


He took wine this time—I, brandy pure, and 
as he raised his glass to his lips I threw the 
contents of mine full in his eyes. Mad with 


pain he clutched me and together we rolled 
upon the floor. Over and over we went, scat- 
tering chairs and tables in our scramble, In 
the excitement I called out: “John! John!” 
but alas, in vain. 

“John! John!” I reiterated, and at last, it 
seemed by an act of Providence, my man 
rushed into the room to find me floundering 
upon the floor. 

“Fellow,” I cried, ‘‘why the devil do you 
stand staring at me? Run for the police.” 

Still he stocd with an asinine expression 
upon his countenance, until at last the truth 
began to dawn on me, I was in the drawing- 
room. How did I get there? We—the burglar 
and tongs in the dining-room, 

John,” I said, “ that—that gentleman you 
let in before going out—” 

‘ Sir,” interrupted my man, “no gentleman 
mae been here to-night, and I have not been 
out, 

* What?” I almost shrieked, 

“No, sir. Hearing loud cries issuing from 
this room I hurried here, to find you tearing 
madly about, sir. If I—I might venture to re- 
mark, sir, I think you must have been dozing 
before the fire, sir, and had a bad dream, sir.” 

I thought so too, 


Safe All Around. 


Teacher—Tommy, you know what I told you 
yesterday, that if you didn’t run right home 
and tell your mother you had played truant 


last week, I would give you a good whipping. 
Tommy— Yes ’m ; an’ I told her, 
Teacher—What did she say ? 
Tommy—She said if I hadn't told her she 
would have licked me too. 





A Stern Test. 


Mrs. Feathers— You think I _— too _—_ - 
every cent o 


that bonnet? Why, it's wort: 
thirty dollars | 
Feathers—Humph ! 
broker's, and see. 
— OOO OOOO 


Betrayed. 
First Detective—How did you discover that 
English defaulter’s identity ? 
Second Detective—I got off a pun and he was 
the only man in the crowd who laughed at it. 


Oe et eee 
On the Run, 


Miss Redbud—My mother tells me, colonel, 
that you are a great traveler. 

Col. Alpenstock— Yes, Miss Redbud. Since 
the war I have done little else. 


Take it to a pawn- 


Miss Redbud (impressively)—I presume that 


was what started you off. 





Reinforcements Required. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 














Kirby Stone—I won’t be home to dinner to- 


day, my dear. 
us to a discharging bee at his house, to night. 


Job Lott has invited a dozen of 


Mrs. Stone—Discharging bee? What's that ? 


Kirby Stone—He wants to tell his servant- 


girl that she’s got to leave. 
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With this result the next morning. 








The American Idea. 
Father—Why have you dismissed George ? 
Daughter—I have discovered that he walks 

home to save car-fare. A man as economical 
as that would—would smoke a pipe. 


Proof Positive. 


‘*T know my grocer is honest.” 

** How?” : 

**T heard him play the bass drum at aconcert 
the other day, and I watched him closely. He 
gave full weight to every pound.” 








Misses E. & SH. Johnson, 122 King street 
west, are now displaying their spring show of 
novelties in dress goods and millinery. An 
elegant and varied assortment to select from. 
Perfection of taste, style and fit. Ladies are 
respectfully invited to inspect our styles and 
material. 





A Bachelor's Opinion. 

‘* Well, Mr. Oldbach,” said Mrs. 

‘* what do you think of our baby ?” 

*‘On, he is delightful! So young looking— 
like his mother,” said Mr, Oldbach. 


Newman ; 








A Day’s Sport. 
Stranger (in the far West) -Waere 
father, Bubby ? 
Bubby—Gone shooting. 
Stranger— Will he be away allday? 
Bubby— Well, that depends on whether th’ 
editor sees him comin’. 


is your 





A Long Season. 


Landlady— What do you think of this spring 
chicken ? 

Starboarder—I think its spring must have 
been as long as that of a Waterbury watch. 


- 


A Literal Fact 
Mrs. Lotos—I think Mr. Gushly is a lovely 
man, He has been married fifteen years, and 
the other day he referred to his wife as an 
angel. 
Lotos—Of course she is; she died last spring. 








Seeking a Remedy. 


Mrs, Pinkerly—I hear, Major Kingbean, that 
you are a great sufferer from indigestion. 

Major Kingbean—I am, madam, 

Mrs. Pinkerly—Are you doing anything for it? 

Major Kingbean—I am, madam, I am suing 
for a divorce. 








A Dutiful Daughter. 
Grace —Is there anything I ought not to read 
in this book ? 
Mrs. Ki ae dear. 
Grace—All right; then I won't read it, 








Thoughtrul, 


He (olanning an elopement)—And at twelve 
you sneak quietly out of the house and meet 
me at the corner. I won't have a carriage, as 
we must be as economical as possible, 

She—Oh, I've made papa promise to pay for 
the carriage, George | 
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question. 
Try it yourself. 
Have it tested. 


Cricket 
Requisites 


He Got the Razzle Dazzle. 


The satchel he carried in his hand as he 
walked briskly into a Jefferson avenue mer- 
chant’s place bore the legend, Hair, in large 
letters, so that all dynamite suspicions were 
allayed on the spot. The merchant was at his 
desk with his hat off and most of his hair also. 

**Good morning,” he said, as his visitor put 
down the satchel and began to open it. 

**Good morning,” respond the’ visitor 
breezily. ‘Judging by appearances I should 
say, sir,” he went on, “that you would rather 
have more hair.” 

‘* Well, rather,” and the merchant rubbed his 
hand over his crown, and smiled good-naturedly. 

‘* I've got something here, sir,” said the agent, 
handing ont a bottle, ‘that will do the busi- 
ness for you. It’s warranted to make hair grow 
on any head.” 

‘“*The head of a river, the head ofa barrel, 
the head of ——” a 

** Yes, sir, the head ofanything,” interrupted 
the agent ; “‘ but nothing except man has hands 
to comb his hair with, so what’s the use of the 
others having hair? None; and they don’t 
have it. Natural selection; see? You haven’t 
any, and you have hands to comb all you can 
get, therefore you ought to haveit. Unnatural 
selection, if you don’t. Shall I put vou = a 
bottle? Only a dollar, and no extra charge for 
a guaranty.” 

‘“*Why don't you use it on your own head? 
You are as bald as the roof of a house,” re- 
marked the victim pleasantly. 

‘IT know it,” hustled the agent. ‘‘ Of course 
I know it. But I won’t be when 7 see me 
again. I’ve been handling this invigorator for 
five years and I give you the word of a gentle- 
man, sir, that in -hat time I've been so _—y! 
making hair grow on other people’s heads 
haven't had a moment to spare in making my 
own grow. But what do I care, sir, so long as 
I can relieve others? Fm doing a noble work 
sir, and that’s enough for me, at least until 
next June, when I propose to take three or 
four months off and resume business in the fall 
with a head of hair on me you couldin’t drivea 
forty-hoss power mowing machine through. 
Did I understand you to say, sir, you would 
take two bottles?” ; 

“No,” smiled the merchant. ‘‘ You didn’t 
understand me to say Id take any, but I ll go 
you one for luck. I've got an old set of broca- 
telle furniture at home and I'm going to try 
— invigorator on it, and when you come 

ack in the fall I'll have something nice in hair 
cloth for you to point at with pride.” 

The visitor gazed at the merchant in admira- 
tion for a moment, 

‘**Here,” he said, handing back the dollar, 
‘‘you've earned that bottle. Tata till next 
fall,” and he went out whistling Razzle Dazzle. 





Superior te All Others, 
** Persian Lotion” is decidedly the best pre- 
poreken known for whitening the complexion, 
mparting or preserving, its rosy hue, or remov- 
ing freckles, the mask and other spots on the 
kin and for removing pimples and all other 
eruptions, 








Taking Head-Line. 
** My barber is a hustler. He's got out a new 
sign now.” 
* What is it?” 
‘** Bald heads polished to look like new.” 








Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
MAKES DELICIOUS LEMONADE, 


A teaspoonful added to a glass of hot or cold 
water, and sweetened to the taste, will be 
found refreshing and invigorating. 





Quick to Take a Hint. 


** Yes,” said the old Georgia colonel, ‘‘ I think 
that up to the age of fourteen the colored 
children learn quite as well as the white, bet- 
—- perhaps, but there they seem to come toa 

alt. 

**T recall a boy I owned tefore the war, who 
was as sharp as a steel trap and a great pet of 
myself and family. At the time of the incident 
I am about to relate he was about ten years of 

i and so full of mischief that it bubbled out 
of him. 

** Whenever he broke out of bounds and got 
unbearable I sent him with a note to the over- | 
seer, with instructions to flog him, always in- 
divtating the weight and number of stripes, 

‘Seeing the unfavorable consequences of | 
carrying that bit of paper to the overseer, he | 
said to me one day : 

*** Massa, ken dat papah talk?’ 

**TI¢ can,’ I replied. ‘It tells when you are 
idle and won’t work.’ } 
aa But you don’t nebbah work, ez I seez,’ he 

said, 

*** Oh,’ I replied, ‘I work with my head, and 











Means 


or scalding to get the clothes clean, nor hard 
rubbing. 

It’s a great comfort to have the wash done white, sweet, clean, without injury to the clothes. 
SURPRISE SOAP does it most economically. 


Anything that needs cleaning.can be cleaned with Surprise Soap—it cleans everything. 








H. P. DAVIES & CO. * 
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LALLY I!!! | 
LACROSSE STICKS 


AND 


Athletic Requisites of All Kinds 


Sold at reasonable prices. Special disoount to clubs. 


FRANK §. TAGGART & 60. 


89 King St. West, Toronto 
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For all those who do their own washing. 
For those who have their washing done. 
It’s easy on the worker; there’s no boiling 


Years actual use has proved it beyond 


the directions 
on the wrapper. 
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that is the hardest kind of work.’ ; 

“The next time I gave the boy a note to take ¢ 
= Da overseer he went off stroking his fore- f 

ead. 

“IT soon learned that he had d2stroyed the t 
paper instead of delivering it. SoI called him t 
up and asked him why he had not obeyed me. t 

r , massa,” said the boy with a t 
twinkle in his eyes, ‘I’z3 done been doin’ some 
t = fo’ myse 2 7 vs az how I'd : 
8 n an’ w '"_. New 
York Advortieer. et pi t 

California and Mexico. ¢ 

A man going west should remember the l 
great Wabash route is the banner line to al) t 
west and south west points, the only railroad 
using the palace reclining chair cars (free 
from Detroit to St. Louis, Kansas City an : 
Omaha. Finest = _— train on earth, and 
all cars throu fi e great tunnel at St. 

Louis. ime tables and other information 
from your nearest ticket agent or J. A. Richard- ! 
son, Canadian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide ; 
street east, Toronto. 
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No All-Night Affair. 


Moriarity—Honora, hasn’t thot young man 
av yures gone yit? 
iss Moriarity—Not yit, popper. 
Moriarity— Well, you'd betther be askin’ him 
if he thinks it’s a courtin’ or a wake thot he's 
sittin’ up to! 
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white complexion, an 
we will send the for- 
mula for making it to 
any lady who will send 
us 50e. tor one year’s 
subseription to our 64- 
eolumn Health and 
Household Journal; 5c. 
for sample copy. 


Medical Adviser Pub. 
Co, Bowmanville, Ont. 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
Offer for sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS »» 
SYRUPS 


Ot the well-known brand of 





Certificates of Strength and Purity: 


OHEMICAL LABORATORY, 


MapicaL Facuury, MoGi., Untverarrr. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 


GanTLEMEN,—-I have taken and tested a sample of 
nee — ~~ ATED” Sugar, + find that it vidlaed 

88 per cent. of pure sugar. It ractically as pure 
and good a sugar ae can be Sonateatened. 


Yours © GrRDWOOD. 
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pou WANT Tonic: 
A GOOP Ke tue 
LLU aT 
og most economic, and at the same 
time the most effectual stomachic 


and aid to digestion. 

















A 25 cents package is sufficient to make 
3 large bottles of the best Bitters. 








sufferer who will send me thelr EXPRESS and P.O. 
T. A. Stooum, M. C., 186 ADELA 
Sr.. West. TORONTO. Onr. 












| 


shing. 
done. 
0 boiling 
nor hard 


e clothes, 
it beyond 


thing. 
———— 


loves 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 










































Lot Number Eleven. 


**Once more, Mr. Elmore, I repeat I cannot 
ae your proposal for my daughter's 

an |. e s . 

“Bat, consider, Mg, Bulsale, Ethel and I 
love each other to distraction.” 

‘«Pghaw!” contemptuously exclaimed the un- 
relenting father of the dear girl I fondiy adored. 

I, Edward Elmore, had been for a good half- 
hour doing my very utmost to convince the 
old gentleman that it would be utterly impos- 
sible for him to better inaugurate the new year 
than by receiving meas his son-in-law elect, and 
by doing so cause two young hearts to beat with 
ecstatic joy ; for why should I desire to conceal 
the fact that I had the very greatest cause for 
believing that my darling Ethel fully recipro- 
cated my consuming pemee 

That I had signally failed to make the old 
gentleman see the interesting subject in the 
light I wished, seemed only too plain. 

was tolerably alive to the reason why Mr. 
Bulsale did not look with favor upon my suit, 
My financial ri was certainly not of the 
strongest, and there was a certain Mr. Simon 
Sowerbutt, a much middle-aged individual, 
short (not of cash) and fussy, and proprietor of 
Sowerbvtt’s Sauce for the Million. 

As the very particular crony of Mr. Bulsale, 
the condiment concocter was naturally a fre- 
quent visitor at the former's residence at Brix- 
ton. I half suspected that Sowerbutt had a 
silent regard for Ethel, having, on more than 
one occasion, caught him furtively casting 
* a eyes” at my darling, when he had 
doubtless imagined himself unobserved. 

How I had obtained a footing in the Bulsale 
mansion was in this wise. I was a clerk in 
the office of a fine old-crusted firm of family 
and conveyancing solicitors. Mr. Bulsale was 
an “eminent” auctioneer, and revelled in the 
satisfaction of possessing an extensive and 
lucrative business, and, as he had many trans- 
actions with our firm, he and I were in conse- 
quence thrown much together. After a while 
Mr, Bulsale seemed to take a fancy to me, and 
invited me to dine with him at his house, and 
that visit proved to be the forerunner of many 














TOO HIGHLY OF THEM 


the smallest proportion possible of wa 
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILE 
Wholesale Representative for Canada—GH 








and a good talker, rather more pessimistic than { 

and very honest and true, slightly self-conscious, ok at 
p aise (your hand doesn’t seem quite natura'), you are 
careless cf detaile and somewhat impatient, though you 
have guod self-control, witha mind and a will of our own 
2. I don’t consider Amelie Rives’ books immoral They are 
unnatural and sometimes unpleasant, though I quite en- 
joyed them, perverted taste or associa: ion, may be ; you can 
order them anywhere in Toronto I’m sure. 1 don’t think 
they are in great demand as they only suit a ce:tain style 
of reader, notthe general pub 4 by any meane. I hope 
yor don’t call this a snubby answer. 


GRETCHEN.—1, Certainly. When Kirg Arthur’ 
was in its pride at Caerleon, on the Rives Usk, in Wale 
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Marvellous Effect | ! 
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 


R. REDWOOD’S REPORT. 


The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK 


The Te Fe PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL. 
ENIA SOAP is entirely free from any colouring matter, and contains abont 


gation of the whole provess of ita manufacture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to 


T. Horne Repwoon, F.L.C., F.C.8. ; A. J. De Hartes, F.LC., F.C.8 
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Hit Hard. 


‘IT think young Porper is very much ¢ mi 
with Fannie,” said Mrs, Hankiscon. eee 
Well, he’s] be smitten with a crowbar if I 
catch him around here,” returned the old man. 
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. Try me. 
ae Bulsale said nothing, but took a silent 
pinch. 

‘“‘Under what circumstances,” I repeated, 
“would you consent to Eth—your daughter, 
becoming my wife?” 

“T should be willing to listen to you,” he 
said, “‘ when you possessed an income of—say 
seven hundred a year.” 

My heart sank to zero. Bulsale might just 
as well have stipulated for a million. 

**Or,” added the old gentleman, a curious 
smile diffusing itself over his somewhat broad 
visage, as if he had just thought of something 
which mightily tickled him, ‘‘or Ethel shall 
be yours to have and to hold, when I knock 
her down to you :—once—twice—for the third, 
and last time, going—going—Gone !” 

I nearly lost all patience with the old foo— 
fellow for making eo absurd, not to say vulgar, 
a joke upon a subject so sacred to myself. Then 
it flashed across me that I, too, but a few min- 
utes perieny had been guilty of a similar 
flippancy, and I thought I had better bottle up 
my wrath and take my leave, so, wishing Mr. 
Buleale good morning, I made for the door. 

‘*Good morning, my dear sir,” responded the 
eminent salesman blandly. 

That evening, as the clocks were striking 
eight, I was on Mr, Bulsale’s front doorstep, 
armed with a new piece of music, over which, 
afew minutes later, Ethel and I were bending 
our heads in delightful proximity, while papa, 
in his favorite chair, took alternate whiffs at 
bis churchwarden and sips at his glass of 
mountain dew. 


ant. 

“It was an hour ago, I’m certain,” remarked 
Mr. Bulsale. ‘‘ However, it’s of little con- 
sequence. Sorry we can’t oblige you, sir, just 
at the moment; the key has evidently been 
mislaid.” 

‘*Supposing, after all, there is something in- 
side will it go with the article?” 

‘*T pledge you my word,” answered Mr. Bul- 
sale with mock irony, ‘‘that the fortunate pur- 
chaser of that work of art may justly claim 
anything that may happen to be in the interior. 
I trust everybody will now be satisfied, and 
allow us to get on with business,” 

There is no need to dwell on the progress of 
the bidding for Lot Number Elever. Besides 
myself there were two or three other keen 
competitors, and so, even if I had not been 


there with such imperative orders, Sowerbutt | 


would have failed to secure the coveted piece 
of furniture at what he considered a reasonable 
price; he retired from the field vanquished 
when the — had reached £12 10s. Eventu- 
ally the cabinet fell to my bid of £37 15s., and 
a rather exorbitant figure I considered it. Of 
course, after all,I was but an agent in the 
matter. 

As there were not many lots to be disposed 
of, I elected to stay till the sale was concluded, 


thinking it just possible I might learn some- | 
thing more respecting my purchase, I pushed | 
into Mr. Bulsale’s | 


my way through the crow 
private office behind the sale-room, and seated 
myself facing the doorway through which I 
had just entered, my eyes the while resting on 


| grave, now gay. 
| able, constant and sympathetic in feeling. 2. I think it 


taste for art and sympathetic feeling are shown, good 
temper, hope and decision also. It is not so much a strong 
as an attractive character, I imagine. 

** Jim.”—They are still there, my dear, undue self-reli- 
ance and impatience of control, inclination to be petulant, 
and not always satisfied with yourself ; your lack of repose 
has the effect of tiring me as I study your very 5 ing 
chirography. 

SnHoiLaA.—I hope for the writer's sake that this study is 
immature. It is positively shrewish. Order, energy, self- 
assertion, impulse and lack of taste and oulture are shown. 
It is the sort of writing which one scarc ly dares to deline- 
ate, 80 “‘ weak and wicious and wulgar” does it seem. 

SumMerR.—Here isa gentle-mannered and kind-hearted 
| woman, with rather unbusinesslike ways and lots of seif- 
| assertion. She is neither ambitious nor witty, but though 
| without original humor, the can enjoy a joke. She ie gen- 
erous, rather an idealist, able to keep a secret, sympa- 
thetic and true. 

ALAN, Saginaw.—This is the writing of a person fond of 
good living, very determined, rather witty, ambitious and 
with immense imsgination, enterprise and will power. 2. 
| He is rather too open in epeech for a diplomat, and rather 
fond of his own way, has some tact and good sympathy, 
perseverance and very strong capacity for affection are 
shown. 

Warer Lity.—1. What a girl friend she must be, who ex- 
hauste all the originality of so bright a young lady as you 
| are! Your dainty writing shuws excellent judgment, re- 
finement, care, impulse, and a tendency to moods, now 
ou are fond of fun, rather companion- 





is Sir Edwin Arnold’s. 

Erica L.—1. Sosorry I neglected your social, Erica; I 
quite intended to take you out cf your turn on account cf 
| it, but somehow you got into the crowd and I forgot you. 
I hope it was a great success. 2. You are sympathetic, 
energetic and optimistic, full of life, and able to accept 
its ups and downs with cquanimity. I would trust you 








‘*The news turned his head.” 
On the Chicago Limited. 


‘“* Why have we slowed up?” 
“This is Philadelphia.” 





A Bad Man. 

Willie Wangle—I aimed that shot gun of 
yours at mamma’s dressmaker to-day, and she 
was so scared that she ran away. 

Mr. Wangle—You did, eh? Well, you're 


wil! show you how to use that gun. 


| 
a 
zood boy. Come out in the back yard and I! 
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ASK FOR THEM. 





E FITS! 


do not 

| for a time and then have them return in, I mean a 
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEP. 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant 
ay remedy to cure the worst cases. Because othevs have 

eats no npeeee Sot a now recei ® seme. Send at 
once for a trea’ a Free le of my infallible 
rere Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFIC ’ 


E. 
Root, M.C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 





r. : : 
P In soft whispers, through the music, I in- | the antique cabinet, which had been so placed : 
formed Ethel of all that had transpired during | that the back of it was partly across the en.- | hacer = age lby A gh 

ous my interview with her revered but unbending | trance to the private room. | wisely and carefally, you would be loving and constant, EST, TORONTO, ONT. 
hed parent. The darling girl quite agreed with me I had been sitting a minute or so, musing | honest andeelf-respecting. A fine hand, truly. ‘‘ Nada, the Lily” is now running serially in 
=e regarding the untimeliness of the pleasantry | over the unusual events of the morning, when, | Mixxeroxka.—My apologies are made elsewhere, but | the Jllusi(rated London News. The Canadian ? 

her father bad indulged in, though at the same | to my amazement, I saw—there was no delu- really I feel like doing it again. Your writing shows ner- | edition is finely illustrated with twenty-five 

vous energy and very quick comprehension, rather an im- ull page engravings, and will be the book of 





time she devoutly wished she could be 
“ knocked down,”—to mgaelt, of course. 
During the evening werbutt put in an 
sppeazenes, and the piano had to be closed. 
Then followed a discussion over a sale of a 
small but valuable lot of antique furniture, 
which Mr. Bulsale was going to hold in a few 
days at his extensive mart. There was also 
the proof of the advertisement to look over, to 
which, as usual, I added a little embellish- 
ment. Mr. Bulsale descanted giequentiy upon 
the beauty and value of several of the articles 
which would very likely go into the broker's 
hands for a mere song; “particularly,” he 
observed, as he warmed up professionally, ‘a 
large cabinet or wardrobe, beautifully carved, 
and very substantial, no gimcrack work.” 
“Just the very thing I should like,” ex- 


sion--the back of the wardrobe slowly openin 


towards me, like a door, disclosing a space 0 


four or five inches, and through this aperture | 


there appeared a small feminine hand, whose 
tapered fingers davgled invitingly a scrap of 
gp Acting on the impulse of the moment, 
rose and quickly transferred it to myself. 
The little hand was thereupon instantly with- 
drawn, and the opening closed. 
Could I believe my eyes as I read on the 


paper I had so mysteriously become possessed 


of, as follows !— 

“* So I have really been knocked down to you, 
dear! Now, sir, you will understand my tele- 
gram. You, of course, will know how to com- 
plete the stratagem begun by Ethel !” 

“Whew! The clever darling!” 

The next moment Mr. Bulsale entered, ex- 


claiming : 


patient but well controlled will, refined and cultured mind, 
and rather undue bigotry in opinions. You are not adapt- 
able and cling to old ways and asscciations. I am truly 
glad the column has amused a dull hour for you, though I 
cannot enter into your feelings, having never been p! in 
that (to me) heavenly state ‘a quiet place apart.” I should 
like you to tell me that Iam forgiven—and not forgotten. 

CLARA May.—I quite feel the serious results if I make a 
| mistake in your delineation, and realize thatas I am to be 
thought “ pretty smart” if I get it right, I shall do my 
very At the same time! don't see why, if you are 
quite sure you know your own character, you should ¢o to 
| trouble and expense to some outside opinion. ell, 
| here goes! You are self-willed and prejudiced, rather 
| lacking in tact and sympathy, taste uncultivated, prudence 
good, affection slight, pride strong. You are self- 
| ageertive, persistent, rather careful and decidedly vain 
| your disposition is rather matter-of-fact, imagination small 
and though original, not talented, you are not ambitious, 
but rather well-satisfied and contented. 


| Snamrcck.—Forgive me, please, dear Irish boy, I clean 





the year. Price—Paper, 60c.; cloth, gilt, $1. 
For sale at all bookstores. Published by the 
National Publishing Company, Toronto. ~- 








A Sweet Thought. 
“IT guess the sand man’s come,’ said Mrs. 
Hinkley as the baby began rubbing his eyes. 
‘*] think so,” said Mr. Hinkley. ‘‘I find his 
bill on the table here. We must economize on 


groceries, Maria,” 
M 
e M 


BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE !N CANADA. 





The Bride’s Dress 


arried in white, you have chosen all right; 
arried in gray, you will go far away ; 


claimed Sowerbutt. ‘‘ It would come in handy Pe: 
in case—if ever—I should get married, you “There, I've just finished. But where is | forgot you. Such energy as you have should surely find 
know.” And the man of sauce cast a look at | Ethel?” ite proper sphere, you have ambition too, but neither tact Married in black, you will wish yourself back; 
. Some of us Irish folks seem born without Married in : : s : minnie ‘ 
arried in ved, you will wish yourself dead ; 


Ethel, which no doubt he intended should 
convey a world of significance. 

At eleven we e up, Sowerbutt and I 
going part of the way together to our respective 
homes, the purveyor again intimati his 
fixed determinaticn to secure the large cabinet, 
proves the figure was not run up too high. 

werbutt wasa very careful, not to say stingy 
man, consid the of money he 
made with the “ Sauce for the Million,” which, 
by the way, candor compels me to admit was 
a very relishing condiment and deserved the 
en rraous sale it enjoyed. 

As I was seated at my modest morning meal 


Before I could reply, the back of the antique 
cabinet again opened, but wide this time, and 
Ethel—looking somewhat flushed — stepped 
forth. Advancing towards us, she said de- 
murely : 


“Here I am, papa, none the worse for being 


‘knocked down’ by you.” 


Papa Bulsale’s face was a study, as he looked 


firat at Ethel, then at myself. 
* Explain!” he gas 
lessly into an easy chair. 
“It is all my Ce Ethel quietly remarked. 
“ Edward knew not 


out, as he sank help- 


ing of the actual fact till 
a moment ago. You see, papa, I discovered 


nor aay =f 

those don’t we? Thank you for your very kind wish. 
It is coming true, not the least part being a fortnight visit 
to the ould sod. I really f you'd get along better in 
business, there is rather a eon power of Saoapenng 08 
great vivacity, good but narrow judgment, too open heart 
and mouth, alas! I forgot about them, you are just an 
impulsive, rather persevering, warm-hearted and ur. 
varnished of bog-oak. Don't be down-hearted ; there 
are more bright than cloudy in this country at all 
eventa. Don’t you want me to take your love to some one 
over there? 

Woopstock eee letter — -~. nam. You = 
euch a queer blunt specimen. ea of your gay 
you have no ol ! Listen, You are very persevering 
oven to persistence in gaining your ende, fond of society 





Married in green, ashamed to be seen; 
aco S Married in blue, he will always be true; 
Married in pearl, you will live in a whirl; 


Married in yellow, ashamed of your fellow ; 


Ol: 


arried in brown, you will live out of town; 
arried in pink, your spirits will sink ; 
arried or not, you may have to toil; 


BUT FOR RHEUMATISM USE ST. JACOES OIL 


THE GREAT REMEDY FOR PAIN 











a a RE NR 


10 





nen aa ws tA as 


on nae Sar wn 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


SS ee ee ee, 


NIGHT. 








Music. 





ARGE audiences seem to have be- 
come the fashionable caper at the 
Pavilion lately. The Lloyd con- 
cert and that of the Haslam Vocal 
Society were both extremely well 
attended functions. The former 
of these was an astonishingly short affair, 
largely owing to the severe sore throat which 
This gentleman 
made a brave attempt to sing his song, but the 
first phrase was sufficient to satisfy both him 
and the audience that he was not open for 
The audience very 
properly admired his plucky attempt to sing, 
and he retired, covered with confusion and 
applause, so to speak. Mr. Edward Lloyd, 
very naturally, the great attraction on the 


afflicted Mr. Frank May. 


business that evening 


programms, was most warmly received, 


He sang the Lend Me Your Aid, from 
Gounod’s La Reine de Saba, very effect- 
ively, in spite of the somewhat indifferent 


accompaniment provided by Mme. Marie Hynd- 


berg, who replaced Mrs, Carl E. Martin, origin- 
ally announced for this department. This 


number was received with loud and prolonged 


applause, to which Mr. L'oyd responded by 
singing When Other Hearts. May I hope for 


pardon from the long-suffering reader if I 


say that Mr. Lloyd’s way of aspirating his 


slurred notes is most exasperating to his lis- 
teners? Why does he do it? It spoils an other- 
wise enjoyable performance with its spasmodic 
effect and is, in my opinion, a horrible solecism 
for a $2,000 (more or less) tenor to commit. 
Once in a verse, or once in an aria, one might 
overlook it if used asa dramatic effect, but to 
indulge s9 constantly as does Mr. Lloyd is too, 
too much, 


Mr. Lloyd reached the acme of his excellence 
in the singing of I'll Sing Thee Songs of Araby, 
which wasa most exquisite piece of artistic 
work, Elegant phrasing, beautiful tone and 
refined expression all combined to make it an 
exhibition I have not heard surpassed in 
Toronto in thirty years. But his Come Into 
the Garden, Maud, was a regrettable contrast. 
It was spasmodic and jerky in detail. In 
Tom Bowling, Mr. Lloyd seemed to show 
weariness, and the aspiration came into play 
again, so that the dear old song lacked the 
well rounded effects which characterized his 
rendition of Day's fine lyric. In The Anchor’s 
Weighed, Mr. Lloyd essayed the dramatic 
line, which does not suit him as well as the 
purely lyric style. 


Miss Theodora Pfaftin is one of the most 
popular singers in Chicago and has a brilliant 
though not very sympathetic voice. She 
shows great flexibility and a certain dashing 
style which makes her singing effective. This 
same dash, however, mars her work, as her 
phrasing is negligent and her intonation on 
the closing notes of phrases very insecure. Her 
scales are sometimes very much blurred. 
Eternal vigilance is the price of artistic ele- 
gance as well as of liberty, and many young 
singers would do well to remember this, and 
not forget that nature’s gift of a fine voice and 
a good teacher's routine are not all that make 
the acceptable singer. Her singing of the 
Mignon Polonaise exhibited the graces and de- 
fects that I have mentioned. The Sweetest 
Fiower, by Vanderstucken, was beauti- 
fully sung, but the airy elegance of 
Nevin’s One Spring Morning hardly received 
the proper representation at Miss Pfafflin’s 
hands. Miss Dora Valesca Becker is a charm- 
ingly graceful young lady who plays the violin 
very pleasingly. Hertone is sweet and ele- 
gant but not large or magnetic. She was at 
first handicapped by the use of a low pitch 
piano, and when she played her second un- 
accompanied secured much more brilliancy of 
tone intheusual pitch. She showed cleverand 
accurate double-stopping in Leonard’s Duetto 
and was deservedly encored. This concert 
closes the series of Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ 
excellent musical events. I must not forget 
to mention that Father Torrington’s accom- 
paniments of Mr. Lloyd’s songs won much 
well deserved praise. 


The other event is always a welcome one on 
account of its usual excellency and also on 
account of the interest which attaches to the 
rivalry between the two vocal societies. I may 
add that I shall not depart from my usual line 
of prudence in not saying which of the twol 
consider superior, though the question has been 
frequently asked me during this week. The 
chorus of the Haslam Vocal Society is a fine 
one unquestionably, and showed plentiful signs 
of careful tra‘ning. The balance of tone was 
very well adjusted, though the quality varied 
in the parts. The altos were splendid in this re- 
spect, being the best section. There was a tri- 
fling suggestion of hardness in the soprano tone, 
which sometimes prevented a perfect blending 
of tone. The attacks were crisp and precise, but 
the “‘cut-offs" not so unanimous. The shad- 
ing was excellent and I cannot remember bet- 
ter work in this respect under Mr. Haslam’s 
baton. Mr. Haslam has been in poor health 
lately and I dare say that much of what I must 
term languor in the tempi on Thursday evening 
may be ascribed to this cause; 

In the most ambitious effort by the society, 
Lassen’s Choral Suite, movements indicated as 
moderato, andante, languidamente, and one 
termed quasi guitarra, were taken at identical 
speed, a proceeding one would not ordinarily 
expect from a musician of Mr. Haslam's per- 
spicacity. The closing movement of this work, 
a serenade, was beautifully sung in tone, pre- 
cision and expression. Similar excellence at- 
tended the rendition of the first number on the 
programme, Sir Arthur Sullivan's Peace, Gou.- 
nod's By Babylon’s Wave and the ever-wélcome 
When Evening’s Twilight. An arrangement 

of Alabieff’s Russian song, The Nightingale, 
rather suffered from lack of accentuation, a de- 
fect which also attended the singing of Leslie's 
Madrigal, which became heavy and labored in 
consequence. The intonation of the chorus 
was excellent and it certainly added much to 
the pleasure of the evening. 
. 


Mme. Sealchi has almost all of her glorious 
voice yet, but some of the magnetism has de- 
parted with what might be termed the missing 
resonance, Still the effect is much the same as 
of old, when method-cranks threw their fads 
to the winds and joined in the uproar of 
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account of himself. 


on Tuesday, June 7th, at the Pavilion. 


on Friday evening. 


certs, on Thursday and Friday, June 2 and 3. 
METRONOME. 





A True Story. 





Indian guide, took the cake. 


was palmed off on him as truth. 


to tell a yarn. 
**Me tell story, me tell true story,” he said. 


some coaxing he began. 
‘* When me young me marry chief's daughter. 


river. Me’en squaw so happy. Me catch fish, 
squaw cook ’eem; we live in wigwam and be 
very happy. 

“One day only squaw go fishing; me 
make basket on de shore. Me see squaw 
hab bite. Fish pull, squaw pull, then 
quick, the canoe turn right over. Me jump 
into the water; swim out to canoe, but me see 
no squaw. Me dive down deep. but find no 
squaw, so me get de canoe and paddle back to 
shore. 

‘““Then me very lonely; me hab no squaw; 
me kill deer; me hab to cook him; eat him 
‘lone. Me hab no squaw, so m2 lonely. 

‘‘Three moon pass, then me get mad; me 
know what medo. Megocatch fish. Me hab 
revenge for me squaw. 

‘** Me get me canoe, me bait me hook, me fish 
same place me squaw fish. Soon me hab big 
bite, me know me got’eem. 

‘*‘Then me tie me line to canoe and me paddle 
into shore, me no lose him, him big big fish, 
but me pull so hard me soon hab him on the 
bank. 

‘Then me so mad me take out me knife and 
me cut that big fish right open from him tail to 
him head. 

**Then me was so scared me dident know 
what todo. Dare, inside dat big fish was me 
squaw, just like she was three moons b2fore ; 
she smoke her cob-pipe jus’ de same. 

‘**Me tell me squaw get up and cook me 
dinner, and me and me squaw live in the 
wigwam by the big river many moons and we 
be very happy.” 

“Dare,” continued Big Feather after a pause, 
““wen me tell story me tell true story.” And 
always afterwards, knowing the master hand 
among us, we refrained from undue exaggera 
tion, B.A. B, 





Making False Confessions, 


It is no uncommon circumstance for persons 
to confess to having perpetrated crimes of 
which they were certainly or probably inno- 
cent, andthere is no doubt that there are 
forces in operation in the human mind which 
may prompt the making of a false confession, 
even though by so doing life, liberty or proper- 
ty are very much endangered. Thus there is a 
difficulty inthe minds of some persons who 
exhibit no other evidence of mental aberration, 
to discriminate between their thoughts or their 
dreams, and absolute facts. They brood over 
some real or imaginary circumstance until they 
bring themselves to believe in its reality. 

Such a person, for instance, reads in the 
daily press of some shocking murder that has 
been committed, the perpetrator of which has 
escaped unrecognized. He reads it in one news- 

aper and in another, and perhaps a third, 

ears it talked of among his acquaintances, 
and begins by speculating in his own mind as 
to whether the murderer will be discovered. 
He knows that murders have been committed 
by persons who at times were in a state of 
S?mnambulism or who were suffering from an 
epileptic paroxysm., 

Suddenly an idea strikes him that he may be 
the guilty man. At firat the notion is horrible 
to him, but its very horror renders it attractive. 
l wow sy having arrived at this terrible 
state, he fully believes himself to be the mur- 
dsrer for whom the police are seeking, He 
visits the place where the crime was com. 
mitted, and some of such characters have been 
known to question the residents of the locality 
with to all the particulars of the crime, 
and even to interrogate the police relative to 


applause. A great voice will always capture 
popular admiration, and Scalchi’s voice is 
yet great. She sang the Page’s Song from 
The Hugenots, and sang the florid work with 
the same ease as she did the cantabile. The 
Mignon Gavotte, with its light and dainty ele- 
gance, sounds a trifle queer when rolled out in 
Scalchi’s massive tones, but it was her most 
successful effort, and was beautifully sung. 
Her accompaniments were very carefully 
played by Mr. George Bowles. The Schmidt- 
Herbert quartette showed what can be accom- 
plished in the way of equalizing tone in different 
factors by assiduous practice, and played 
excellently. Their shading and their pianis- 
simos were exquisite in their careful adjust- 
ments. Mr. Herbert has been heard here be- 
fore, and his excellences as a violoncellist are 
well known. He fully justified the high 
opinions he has won here. Mr. LouisSchmidt, 
solo violinist of the evening, can hardly lay 
any claims to virtuosity, but gave a satisfactory 


A move in the right direction has been made 
by Mr. Torrington in the organization of his 
orchestral school, which is a free gift in the 
way of training to young instrumentalists, 
affording an opportunity to bevome acquainted 
with the more practical and everyday side of 
musical effort, This body will give a concert 


D> not forget the concerts to be given on 
Tuesday ani Wednesday evenings by the Phil- 
harmonic Society, with a big array of soloists 
led by Mr. William Kaiser of New York, a 
chorus of three hundred voices, and an or- 
chestra of sixty-five. Also remember the con- 
cert on Thursday evening of Walter Dam- 
rosch’s New York Symphony Orchestra, one of 
the best on the continent, and bear in mind the 
church choir festival at St. James’ Cathedral, 


The Detroit Philharmonic Club—an excellent 
string Quartette—will give two character con- 


HEN our evening meal was over 
it was the custom in camp to 
gather around the fire and spin 
yarns. Some of us were vera- 
cious, others semi-veracious | 
while one or two stretched the 

long bow to considerable extent ; but for pure, 
unadulterated lying, I think Big Feather, our 


He was a long, lanky, slow and sedate sort of 
Injun, with more muscle than one would give 
him credit for and we had learned to appreciate 
him on this account, but still we never lost a 
chance to chaff him, and many a stretched yarn 


One night after acycle of very questionable 
stories, we all joinedin pressing Big Feather 


So we pressed him for a true story, ignoring 
his implied unbelief in our veracity, and after 


Me go off, build me wigwam on bank of big 

























































stantial account of it. 


of his brutality and remorse, he is liberated. 


Hon. G. W. ALLAN 


TORONTO President. 


OF MUSic 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 


®@corporated 
1886 


FIFTH YEAR 


University Affiliation. 
School of Elocution and Oratory 


(Special Calendar issued for this department.) 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


AT THB 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


trachan School, Toronto.) 


Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ON. 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


CULTURE 


Open for reading engagements. Lambeth, Ont. 





TORONTO COLLEGE 


DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 
Choirs, &o. Residence, 555 Church Street. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Dufferin House. 
Residence 6065 Church Street. 
Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Toronto College of Musie and 86 Major St. 


of piano playing and harmony at Toronto College of Music, 
Moulton 
Ladies, also privately. Addrese— 

112 College Street, Toronto 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Oatario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 





PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Teacher ot Vocal Culture at Brantford 
Ladies’ College 


R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 214 


Carlton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
38083 Church Street 
thorough instruction oo Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


ALT&R DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Teronto College of Music 


IGNOR RUBINI’S 
ocal and Piano Academy, 82 Church St. 


for professionale and amateurs. ae spring terms, 
course of 20 lessons of half an hour reduced from $30 to $20; 
cour.e of 20 lessons, 20 minutes, reduced to $15. Pupils 
have the advantage of beiog introduced in public concert. 
Evening classes for ladies and gentlemen. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. Fees payable 
when cure is effected. 2 Wilton Crescent, Torente. 


"TORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 
AND DECORATIVE PAINTING 
608 Church 8t., cor. Isabel'a St. 

Course specially adapted to those wishing to teach. Oer- 
tificates for pupils who pass examinations. Sketching 
class commences May 27. Addrese— 

HENRY MARTIN, Director, 


HAMILTON 


COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Oor. Main and Charles Streets 


Fall staff of thoroughly qualified and eminent teachers 
o all branches of wade. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO. 

ee cn similar to that adopted in the Schools 

2 e ar at ado; 
was Cctove tl petites well f tor RESIDENT 
we 

STUDENTS, where the: a not only surrounded with 

homelike comforte and influences, but are under the con- 

stant supervision of the Director and resident Teachers, 

thereby making their stay in the College a daily lesson. 
Send tor our Catalogue 1891-92. For any further infor- 


mation apply to— 
D. J. O'BRIEN, Director. 





their plans for securing the murderer, and the 
secret evidence they have in their possess'on. 

At last suspicion turns towards him, and 
eventually he is arrested. Bewildered by his 
position, and confused by the different accounts 
of the murder which he has read and heard, 
and perhaps believing that he committed it 
during a fit of epilepsy, he confesses that he 
perpetrated the murder, and gives a eircum! 


However, strict enquiry on the part of the 
lice shows that he could not by any possi- 
ility have been the murderer, and after a few 
days’ imprisonment, during which the news- 
papers have given most sensational accounts 





IN ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC 


Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


Comprising one and two year courses, with diploma, under 
the di ion of Mr. 8. H. OLARK, ao special feature. 


Conservatory Calendar, 120 pages, sent free to any 
address 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


(Formerly — resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be prepared to receive pupile in Harmony and Piano 


DeLsarte SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 


TEACHER OF ELOCUTION AND PHYSICAL 


of MUSIC 


Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
MB; W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 


Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 


Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ College and 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 172 Yenge St.; also 


W. O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

e Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 
M. Krause, Dr. 8. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
Ruthardt. Exponent of the celebrated Krause-Liszt tech- 
nic, the method and style of the greatest pianists. Teacher 


jes’ College, and Mi-s Veal’s School for Young 



























































DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to sne preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F., SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
ae well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office houre—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


VITALIZED AIR FREE 


I will insert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 
and $10, and include extracting with the aic. 


Cc. H. RIGGS 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 


W. L. FORSTER 


24 Portraits a Specialty A RTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 

eon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 

12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 

Mi'ss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 

Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Strect 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Elocution and Voies Culture 


Open for concert engsgements and evenings of reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue. Toronte Col ege of Music 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF ORATORY 


SUMMER SESSION (July 5 to Aug. 15) at GRIMSBY 
PARK. Recreation combined with the culture of man’s 
highest faculties. System based on the ‘‘ Trintry my MAN.” 

‘or full information address Secretary MOUNTESR, 
College of Oratory, Toronto. 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church: Street 


NEW MUSIC 








Victoria, new darce, by H. M. 
Early, music by Obas Bohner.. 40:. 


Danse Romantique (Jersey or 
Schottische) F. E. Galbraith. .. 403. 


Skirt Dance, Marj rie, by L. Gray 25>. 


Tar and Tartar Wal 228, arranged 
Dy PR a ins oF viesthiece 500. . 


Lacrosse Jersey, by Nellie Smith 40). 


Comic Song, There’s Not Another 
Like It, by James Fax.......... 40>. 


Sacred Song, Sun of My Soul, by 
WOO TNE 5 is Chivce edi sich’ 50c. 


Elite Song Folio, a splendid col- 
lection of song, paper cover.... 75c. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., Publishers 


158 Yonge Street, Torento 


PICKLES’ SHOES FOR CHILDREN 








Fines lines of Footwear for Children at 328 WONGE ST. 


SHOES | 


We have some beauties in this week. 
They are very dainty indeed, and will 
well repay inspection. We are deter- 
mined our customers shall have 
their pick of the finest to be had. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 













ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, ONT. 
Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ College in 
Canada. Charming location. Elegant buildings. Rates 


moderate. Apply for information to 
PRINCIPAL HARE, Ph.D. 











COTHERSTONE HOUSE] ,,%" 
189 Bloor Street Hast , 
Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies . 
Easter Term Commences April 25 Miraculous Water 


For circulars addrees the MISSES JOPLING. 


6 CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


King Street West 


u Native French and 
GermanTeachers 





18 USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimpies, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
11 Adelaide Street West 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘‘ Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now being intro- 
duced in Canada, possesses all the characteristics of a per- 
fect non-irritating detergent. It possesses special medici- 
nal properties which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neous affections. It is offzred exclusively through the 
drug trade. 


BALD 
HEADS 


We warrant Capilline tc produce the growth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 
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Classes tor 
Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen. x 
PRIVATE LESSONS given > 
either at the School or at the < 
ao a 

Pupils’ houses. no 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid 
GEO A. LOWE 
348 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


T AN [ \ RN FRENCH, GERMAN 
SPANISH, ITALIAN 
Actually Spoken and Mastered in Ten Weeks without 


leaving your homes by Dr. Rosenthal’s Meisterschaft Sys- 
tem. 550th Thousand. Pupile taught as if actually in the 


presence of the teacher. Terms 
for membership AS R 2500 for each 
Language. All questions 


ITALIAN 








Love’s Drug Store, 166 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specifi: in Sick Headaches, Dyspepsia, Constipation, 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties Worth 
a guinea a box Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 

THOMP4ON'S HOMG OPATHIC PHARMACY 

394 Yonge Street, Toronto : 





answered and all exercises corrected free of charge. Speci- R E MINGTON 
men copies, Part I., 25 cents. Send for Circulars. STAN DARD 
The Meisterschaft Publishing Co. 
TYPEWRITER 


No. 196 
Summer Street 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor. King and Jav-vis Streets, Toronto 
Established 1876. 


Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz. 
Sunbeams, 4 for 25c. 





The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 


Telephone 1207, TORONTO. 
a Ny 28 

| gam. Touene 7 oe 
ISTIC WALL & CEILING Sill 
TCORATION Scr 


D> SUPERIOR WALL PAPERS * 
AND ART FABRICS * 
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SUN BEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Phetegraphs of all sizes 
Sunbeams Si per dos. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. (Limited) 
OFFICE NO. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 


Deposite received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed 














om, Pa aaa a aa Thi well-known restaurant: haviny teen recently 
ent. anager. ha 
oy pee larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the pubile. 
RAN AL The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care. 
Bee poe Cree fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
108 Mutual Tolophone 1000. ty: and the ALES cannot be 
" tarnouts Telephone ¥ MORGAN, Proprietor. 
ytme day of sight | KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 
Telephone 2104 Shean dry and delivered to any part of the city or 
Arthur M. Bowman | Vin delivered), vic; 6 crates tor Qe Ti eres 
iProprietor Orates, $3. A orate holds as moh as a barrel, : 
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church, when Mr, James Francis Watt, of the 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 





Out of Town. 


HAMILTON, 


Sincé Easter the. aaeting Geevities have 
pe: of a very quiet order, being afternoon teas 

S ha AP y the gentler sex have been in- 
Vv 

Mrs. Bruce of Cotehill gave a small tea on 
Tuesday afternoon toa —_ * her friend - 
guest of honor being Mrs. G. B. Smith of 
don. Those present were: Meslames Martin, 
Taomson, Robertson, Ramsay, Scott, Burton, 
Strathy, Misses Harvey, Holcroft, Ramsay, 
Hendr e, K. Hendrie, Watson, Ridley, Gaviller 
sees Baker, Leggat, Burton, Young and 

udor, 

Mrs, Wylie of Almonte is the guest of her 
m>ther, Mrs. Logie ot Markland street. 

Miss Holcroft of Ingersoll is the guest of the 
Misses Ramsay of Danedin. 

Mrs. Park of Fessockmore gave a charming 
tea on Monday afternoon. Those present were: 
Mesdames Bristol, Walker, Mills, Reynolds, 
Malloch, Gibson, Bunburg, Misses Gunn, Bull, 
Chapman, Lottridge, Leggat, Hendrie, Mac. 
Donald, Bell, Gillespie, Harvey and Logie. 

Mrs. Frank Mackelcan and Miss Dunlo 
turned on Saturday, having spent two del alee 
ful weeks in New York and Washington. 

Miss Eva Lucas, second daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. E, A, Lucas, and Miss David of England 
who has spent the winter with Bishop and 
Mrs. Hamilton, left on Monday evening for 
New York and sailed on Wednesday by the 
steamer Majestic for Segond. The former 
young lady will spend two years finishing her 

es. 

Miss Kate Hendrie of Detroit is the guest of 
Mes. Hendrie at the Ho'mstead. 

Mrs. and the Misses Hendrie left on Tuesday 
for New York, where they willspend a week or 
owe enjoying the gaiety of that city. 

Mrs, F. H. Mills’ tea on Saturday afternoon 
was largely attended by her many friends, and 
her pretty drawing-room presented an exceed- 
ingly y appearance, the costumes of the 
ladies — very chic. Mrs. Mills looked 
well in a black gown with pink. She was 
a*sisted in receiving by her sister, Miss Tudor. 
Those present were: Mesdames Charlton, 
Husband, Lucas, Ramsay, Mackelcan, Ferrie, 





Gaviller, Wylie, Reynolds, Gunn, Young, 
Mills, Symonds, O'Reilly, Smith, Gibson, 
J. Mills, Bruce, Morris, Burton, Thom- 
son, Bunbury, Chapman, Briggs, Walker, 


Grant, Tidswell, Baker, Strathy, Misses Har- 
vey, Mills, Holeroft, Watson, Dunlop, Briggs, 
Roe, Ramsay. Bruce, xoung, aan 

Barns, O'Railly, K . Mills, Mills, fone 
Browne, Finlay and ‘Gunn, 

Mr. Bankier of Calcutta, India, who has been 
visiting his brother, Mr. P. Ww. Bankier, re- 
turned home via England on Tuesday, after a 
ver iy awe visit in Hamilton. 

rs. Frank Wanzer has returned from a 
short visit with friends in New York. 

Mrs. Garrett and Miss Bella Garrett of 
Bellevue have returned from an extended tour 
through Switzerland and Scotland, having had 
a most enjoyable winter. 

Miss Scatcherd of Buffalo isthe guest of Mrs. 
Gaviller of ay aoe 

Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Counsell and Mr. A. 
Bruce have returned from a delightful trip 
through Washington and New York. 

Mrs. E. Brown Smith of London left on 
Saturday for home, having spent Easter the 
guest «2 Mr. and Mrs, Adam Brown, 

Mrs. W. E. Ramsay gave a charming tea on 
Wednesday afternoon in her new home on 
Victoria avenue. Among her guests were: 
Mesdames Counsell, Worthington, Mackelcan, 
Husband, Hobson, Crawford, cLaren, Morris, 
Mills, E. Brown-Smith, Scott, Misses Le gat. 
K. Hendrie, Gillard, Ramsay, Holcroft 
lop, Scatcherd, Gaviller, acklem, rador, 
Dewar Walker, Chapman, McGiverin, Carpen- 
ter, Gartshore, Harvey, Watson. 

Mrs. James Osborne, Miss Gillespie and Miss 
Grace Gillespie left last week on the Farnessia 
for Scotland, where they will spend the sum- 
rier. 

Mr. E. R. Ricketts, formerly of Hamilton, 
now of Toronto, was in town over Sunday, the 
guest of his brother. 

Mrs. R. S. Morris gave a very pretty lunch- 
eon last Wednesday in honor of Mrs. E. B. 
Smith, The table was prettil decorated with 
hoops of marguerites tied with ribbons. Those 

resent were: Misses K. ent Leggat, 
ruce, Walker, Watson and Mrs. K. Martin. 

Oa Thursday, Mrs. Aldous was At Home tree 
5 to7 and a most enjoyable afternoon was spent. 
Those among her guests were : Mesdames Fair, 
Grieve, McArthur, Findlay, Gartshore, Mills, 
Mackelcan, Fenwick, Chittenden, Littlehales, 
Martin, MacDonald, Turner, the Misses Logie, 
MacKay, Osborne, Gartshore, Findlay, Gilles- 
pie, eer. Tee < | ee Kerr, MacDonald, Gunn, 
Cummings, Wilson. 

Mrs. J. S. Hendrie gave a luncheon on Thurs- 
ey. The table decorations were very artistic, 

being large silver bowls of pansies with mauve 
ribbons. Those present were: the Misses K. 
Hendrie of Detroit, Brucsa, Turner, Walker, 
Danlop, Gartshore, Leggat. 

The choir of St. Thomas’ church held a de- 
lightful At Home at Newport's on Monday 
evening, speeches, songs, recitations and a 
dance conte bated by those present making the 
evening one of thorough enjoyment. 

Mr. and Miss Domville have returned from 
their trip abroad, having enjoyed it immensely. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Carr have returned from 
their honeymoon and have taken up residence 
on Markland street. 

Mrs. Alex. Murray has returnei from New 
York, having spent three weeks in that city. 

The engagement of Mr. Ralph Bruce, one of 
our most popular young barristers, is an- 
mounced to a charming young lady in = taente, 
Miss Small, who is a great favorite in Hamilton. 

Mrs. Kiernan Martin gave a tea on Thursday 
in honor of Miss Saunderson of Guelph. Those 

resent were: Misses Leggat, Bruce, Harvey, 

oung, Watson, Hamilton, Hendrie, Ridley 
and Baker. 

Miss Forsyth of Toronto is the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. Western, Hughson street. 

Miss Giddings is becoming a great favorite 
here and her classes are being rapidly filled 
up, 80 we may expect our belles to be even 

more graceful than before. et via. 
BRANTFORD. 


An canevenen wedding, the parties to which 
are (res connus in our city, was ee on 
Wednesday, April 27, at 1.30 p.m., in Grace 


well known firm of Workman & Watt, was 
married to Miss Annie Loveday Smith, dauzh- 
ter of Mr. James Smith, of the Brantford 
Wholesale Saddlery Warehouse. Rev. Rural 
Dean Mackenzie performed the solemn service. 
The church, which was beautifully decorated, 
was crowded with the friends of the contract- 
ing Parties. The wedding was one of the sea- 
son’s events, At the appointed time Prof. 
Boyce rendered the ell ing march, and the 
bride entered leaning on the arm of her a 
She was atterded = her sister, Miss 
Smith, and Miss Belle Watt, sister of the 
groom. Mr. Robert A. Watt acted as best 
man. The bride looked areeesioey handsome 
in a traveling dress, consisting of a harmonious 
combination of fawn and brown, with hat to 
match. In her hand she carried a beautiful 
bunch of white roses, Both bridesmaids were 
similarly attired in street dresses of blue-gray 
cloth, and each eee ©. a magnificent bouquet. 
Among the guests were: Mr. and Mrs, Jas. 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Smith, Miss Grace 
Smith, Mr, Jas. Smith, jr Master Frank 
S nith,; Mr. and Mrs. Wa Watt, sr., Sheriff 
and Miss Watt, Mrs. J. Cockshutt and 
daughters, Mr, and Mrs. R. iL Snider, Mr. and 
Mrs. C, Cook, Mr. and Mrs, C. Smith, Mr. and 
Mes. Harry Harris, th he Misees Allan of Toronto, 
Miss Mathieson of “Belleville, Miss Bertha 
Smith of London, a Mieses Smyth, Miss 
Slater, Miss Miss Hossie, Miss 
Soence, Miss Mevold | iss Howell and the 
Misses Snider. The duties of ushers were 
ony per rformed by Messrs, J. A. Wallace and 
ewitt. At the close of the ceremony the 
company repaired to the residence of the bride’s 
parents on Nelson street, where a grand 
reception was held. The pariors were 




















































S and handsome 


plete. 
these designs. 


Decorators in Stained Glass, 
Fresco and Relief Ornaments 


have opened another 


g Ww" large shipment 4 new ® 
: WALL PAPERS 


! making our stock again very com- 





Those intending to decorate should not fail to see 


~ Elliott & Son Bay Sirens 





HESE elegant residences, No. 49 and 51 Brunswick Avenue, 
near College Street, contains 10 rooms and all modern improv- 


ments, including fixed wash tubs, etc., 
_— down and balance on easy terms if desired. C. J. 


Toronto Street. 


Price $5,000 each, payable 
McCuaice, 


ALSO offer the following particularly desirable residences at ex- 


vom low figures : 


hot and 


r. GEORGE Street, detached brick house, 13 rooms, ele- 
as decorated throughout, heated by hot water ; hot ¢ 


cold water in several rooms : 


7 PEMBROKE Street, 


$8, 500. wl J. 


detached brick residence, 


McCualae. 


13 rooms, 


large drawing and dining rooms, square hall with handsome 


staircase, lavatory, butler’s pantry, two kitchens, etc. 
C. J. McCuaic, 


price $9,000. Easy terms. 


Worth $12,000; 
1 Toronto Street. 





elaborately decorated with palms, ferns, 
lilies, ete. The doors were hung with 
garlands of smilax caught together in 
the center .with immense true-lover's knots 
of white hyacinths. The halls were banked 
with lilies and white azaleas. A more elegant 
collection of bridal presents was never received. 
The groom’s present to the bride was a hand- 
some and costly diamond bracelet, and to the 
bridesmaids gold enameled bracelets. Mr. and 
Mrs. Watt left on the M. C. R. train fora 
honeymoon trip to Boston, New York and 
other eastern cities. They carry with them 
the best wishes of hosts of friends. 

Miss Lou Grant left for Toronto this week to 
attend the University examinations, 

Mr. Grant and Mr. Mackay of Ingersoll spent 
a few days in the city this week. 

Mrs, J. R. Osborne has left for a two months’ 
visit to Toronto. 

Mr. Davidson and Mr. McConnell of St. 
Thomas spent Sunday inthecity. SAILOR. 


CAMPBELLFORD, 
The social assemb!y and ball, the event of the 
season here, took place on Friday night, May 
6ch, in the music hall. The following were the 
atleast 
Prrae. Byam, Bog, G. Waters 
J. Waters, Archer, Porte, Kenned 
Stewart very efficiently discharg a, pete 
of ere PM. “Ander The stewards were 
Messrs. P. Anderson, J. S. Turner, F. 
Smith, D. J. Lynch, A. E. Jewett, J. C. 
Fowlds. J. E. W. Burke, D. H. Douglas, A. 
Colville, F. W. Wood, G. Hoskins,G. M. Ferris. 
The bali room was tastefully decorated with 
bunting and flags, and a pro — of beautiful 
ts graced the windows. he stage was 
titted up as a parlor for the eee ae of the 
chaperones and others not engaged in dancing. 
From a raised dais at the rear of the hall, the 
famous Marcicano orchestra discoursed excel. 
lent music. The supper tables were laden 
with choice viands to which ample justice was 
done. About 175 people were present. The ar- 
rangements were perfect and much credit is 
due those who assumed the management of 
the assembly. Among those present were 
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Mesdames aa Mallony, | 


noticed : From Trenton, Misses Day, Little, 
Mrs. Van Norman, Messrs. Cooley, ampbell, 

Spalsbury, Connolly ; from Brighton, Misses 
Webb, ord, McKechnie, Lockhart, Miller, 
Squier, Mr. and Mrs. West, Messrs. Kemp, 
Proctor. McKechnie, Dean, Porte, Cook, Row- 
land, Webb, Nesbitt, Dulmage ; from Belie- 
ville, Misses Price, Hogg, Stanton, Lingham, 
Messrs. Mikel, Stanton; from Deseronto, Dr. 
from Lindsay, Miss 


Malley, Dr. Dulmage ; 
Jewett ; from Hastings, Misses Fowlds, 
Cooper, Messrs. Fowlds, De. Barry ; 


from Stirling, Misses McDougal, Gilbert, Par- 
ker, Messrs. Milne, Boldrick, Alexander. Judd ; 
from Warkworth, Misses ‘Douglas, Carlaw, 
Gallagher, Kennedy, Harstone, Mr. Carlaw, 
Dr. Cleminson ; from Madoc, Mr. Brough ; 
from Campbellford, Mesdames. Campbell, Mal- 
lory, Byam, Owen, Ferris, Linton, Bradd, Boy, 
G. Waters, W. W. Cummings, D. Waters, 
Kerr, Misses Campbell, Hawley. Ferris, Porte, 
Kent, E, Smith, elly, Casey, McKenna, Cal- 
laghan, Neill, Bogart, O’Sul ivan, O'Dell, Mal- 
lory, Linton, Cock, Urquhart, Bonn nycaatle, 
Messrs. Lynch, Anderson, Douglas, Jewett 
Burke, Colville, F. Smith, Turner, Horkins, 
Wood, Fowlds, Stewart, Ww. Smith, Linton, 
Boy, Galvin, Loucks, Ferris, J. Benor, Dr, 
Ma lory, Dr, Bradd, ane: Gahes apie, . Hensley, 
G. Waters, W. W. Cumming, J. Givan, Cock, 
Payne, Drennan, Frederick, Ww nn, Bowen, 
Sage, Waters, Kerr, Neill, C. Smith, Cassan, 


GODEKICH, 


One of the most fashionable weddings in the 
town of Goderich took place at St. Peter's 
ie on Monday of last week, when Mr. Geo. 


Kidd of Omaha, Neb., son ‘of Mr. Thomas 
Rida. Seaforth, was united in marri to Miss 
M.E. McGregor, daughter of Capt. McGregor 


of Angelsea street. The bride looked v ey 
pretty, and was handsomely attired in ash 
roses broadcloth, with hat to match, and wore 
a gold pendant with pearis and diamonds, the 
tt of the m. The bridesmaid was 88 
ngela McIntosh of Detroit, who wore a cos- 
tume ot gray Bedford cord, and looked charm. 
ing. The bride carried white, and the maid 
la France roses. Dr. Mackay of Seaforth was 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicina! Use, the most 
beverages available, wholesome tonics and 





Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF fHE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


LADIES, REMEMBER! 
Qn Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 


WE WILL OFFER 


2590 MANTLES AND JACKETS 


25: Per Cent. Under Regular Prices 


ALSO 100 PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS AT HALF PRICE 


ELEGANT DRESSMAKING 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 
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DECIDING WHERE TO 
SPEND THE 











THE BUSINESS SUIT. 


Fashion is somewhat indulgent as to variety 
of shapes and materials used in a business 
suit, yet it is important that the business attire | 
of a man who desires to be well dressed shall 


be perfect in design, in fit and in the harmony 

of all its parts All must acknowledge this is S U M M FE od 
true, because how can a man maintain a repu- 

tation for taste in dress if his apparel merely GET A COPY OF 
conforms to a fixed model upon one occasion 

while plainly violating the ordinances of good A NAD rey 

taste when thrown upon his own resources by 

the f eer choice permitted? Thus it is ap- 

parent that in the selection of a business suit PAC! FIC Y. 





you have quite a momentous task, as much so 
as the selection of any other style of suit. 
Now you know the forgoing is true and can- 





' TOUR BOOK 


not conscientiously be denied; therefore, 
knowing such why do you stand in your own ei For 1892 
” ° oe - CARS ee y Calling at or Sending a 
hight when the finest fabrics, the choicest 3 cent Stamp te 
goods, the best workmanship and ability to a 
give an opinion in dress can be had from the TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


Fashionable Tailoring Establishmnt of Henry 
A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin Block, Toronto. 


BULLY Ra Ny F 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


PHILHARMONIC 


GRAND CONCERTS 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Conductor. 


PAVILION, May 17 and 18 


Bridge’s Dramatic Oantata 


CALLIRHOE 


A legend of Ancient Calydon, and other selections. 
Gounod’s Sacred Trilogy 


REDEMPTION 


Fall Chorus and Professional Orchestra 


A MUSICAL FESTIVAL 
Reserved seats 75%. and $1. General admission 50o. 
PUBLIO REHEARSAL Monday Evening, May 16 Pav- 

ilion, 7.30. Admission 25s. Box plan and tickets at Nord- 

heimer’s. H. FAIRBAIRN, Sec’y. 





100 &102 Bav STREET, 
—*— TORONTO, —-e-— 











¥ E are now showing the 
largest and finest stock 
of Carriages, of all descriptions, in 
the Dominion. Call and inspect 

the newly wedded pair drove to the residence 


of the ‘bride’s father, where a reception was | them. All work guaranteed. 
held, at which the elite of Goderich attended. | ra . 
The numerous beautiful and costly presents GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co. 
showed the high esteem in which the bride was 
held by her ma ny friends, who while congratu- 
lating Mr. Kidd could not but regret that 
Goderich is losing one of her fairest daughters. 
Some of the presents await the arrival of the 
happy couple in Omaha, which they will reach 
after an extended tour in the States. They 
left on the 2.05 train for Detroit amidst the 
best wishes of their friends. 

Mrs. George Doe and Miss Probasco have 
aan rooms at the Park House for the sum- 


groomsraian. Father Boubat, assisted by Father 
West rformed the ceremony. Miss Cook 
resides of the organ, and Miss Downie of Sea 
orth sang an ave Marie in her usual sweet and 
accomplished manner. Miss Mary McCormac 
also rendered a very pretty solo, after which 


"Miss Edith Horton has returned from a two 
years’ visit to her sister, Mrs. Gordon Gamble, 
at New Westminster, BO, 

Dr. and Mrs. Holmes and Miss Horton left 
last week for a trip to British Columbia and 
the coast. 

We regret to hear of the death of Mrs, J. T, 
Naftel, who died very suddenly of cerebral 
apo lexy, on Sunday evening. She leaves a 
hus d and twelve children to mourn her loss, 

Mrs. and Miss Radcliffe have returned from 
a year’s sojourn in England. 

dg Lucas Turner and family of St. Louis 
arrived here last week. They will spend the 
summer and early autumn here, 

Mrs. Frank Jordan entertained the Euchre 
Club on Thursday —— April 28. This 
was the first meeti e club since the 
Lenten season and spent a pleasant even- 


ing. 
Rev. W. A, 5 Come re rector of St. George’s 
Caurch, a. peaen here \-~ 





MANUFACTURED IN 


COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


CANADIAN REPRESENTATIVE: 


GEO. F. BOSTWICK 


will ere about the the das BE August for his 
“ite. Hawley of Dat Dotroit will spend the sum.. 24 West Front Street 


mer here as usual, TORONTO, ONT. 
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Across the Border. 


For many years we ws had facilities for de- 
livering in any part of the United States 
duplicates of articles purchased here for 
bridal gifts or presentations. The original 
articles wn | be returned to us after being pre- 
sented, and we guarantee to deliver duplicates 
from the place of manufacture to any part of 
the United States without expense to our 
patrons, saving thereby all trouble with the 
Customs House and at the same time from 
20 to 50 per cent. of its original cost. Having 
the largest stcck in the Province to select from 
we are in a position to offer — induce- 
ments to intending purchasers. tter orders 
a specialty. Goods sent on application to any 
part of the Dominion. James E. Ellis & Co., 
cor. King and Yonge streets. 


The Point of View. 
Patient—The examination seems to have de- 
lighted you, doctor. I judge from your happy 
countenance that you can save my lite. 
Dr. Sawbones—I can not promise you that ; 
but we must perform a number of most inter- 
esting operations on you. 


Idiosyncrasies. 
Miss Biddelia Biddle—It’s strange that there 
is nothing broad about the Bostonians, except 


their accent. 
Miss Ibsenfad Backbay—And nothing sharp 
about the Philadelphians, except theirs. 





MEDICAL. 
D® PRICE-BROWN 


Has removed from No. 10 to his new residence 
No. 37 Carlton Street 


NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3022 No. 5 College £ Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 





MARRI AGE LIC ENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Sts. No witnesses required. Open from 
8 a.m. to 10 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst at. 





GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariton Street 





DENTISTRY. 
NOTICE OF EB REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 


a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347 





249 McCaul &t., 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8S. 
_ Oice—F. BE. cor - Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. Sseee. 





D*® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 


Telephone 2278. ToROoNTO 
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USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture|—~ 2” 


This medicine is superior to any other for Summer Com 
plaint, Diarrhe.:, Oramps, and Pain io the Stomach and 
Bowels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infante oc- 
cnsioned by teething or other causes. Gives ot and quiet 
nighta to mothers and nurses. Prepared only 


S$ HOWARTH =. Sirsanceiiine 


_. 243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont 
Eetablished 1849 Telephone 1369 


BINGHAM’S 
TONIC 
PHOSPHATES 


A Pure and Wholesome Nerve, Brain 
and Musele Food 


Renews Vitality and Strength to 
Overworked Organs 


Bingham’s Pharmacy /|¢ 


100 Yonge S8t., J oronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
HULSE— April 28, Mrs. Thomas Hulse—a aon. 
M!LLS—May 1, Mrs. W. A. Mills—a aon. 
SUTCLIFFE—May 7, Mes. W. Sutoliffe—a son. 
MiTCHELL— May 7, Mra. W. E. Mitchell—a son. 
CASSELS— May 3, Mrs. Allan Cassels—a daughter 
BUCHANAN- May 9, Mis. Douglas Buchanan—a son 
OndICK—May 8, Mre. Thom ss Chick—a son. 
G4LBRAITH— "May 8. Mre. D. J. Galbraith—a daughter. 
WIG@MOR §—May 6, Mrs. Alfced 8 Wigmore—a daughter 
MAGANN—May 6, Mre.G A Magann—a eon. 
CLEGHORN—April 26, Mrs. R Cieghorn—a daughter. 
PEKRY—Mav 5 Mre J H. Perry—a son. 
DALY—May 3, Mre 8. M, Daly—a son. 
SIMPSON—May 8, Mre. David Simpeon—a daughter. 
HELLMUTH — y= 30, Mra I. Hellmuth—a daughter. 
NEWELL—May 5. Mre J. R. Newell—a son. 
SMITH—May 1, Mre. Charles Smith— -a daughter. 


Marriages. 
REID—BASKERVILLE—At Fiesherten, on Wednesday 
May 11, Sadie, younwest daughter of the late Rev. James 
Baskerville, to Dr J H. Reid of Horning’s Mili. 
JERMYN—GOODENOW—May 11, at Homewood, George- 
town, R. B. Jermyn of Acton, to Laura C. Goodenow. 


| States. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


HAUTE NOUVEAUTE 


Parisian and = York Features 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES 


ARE NOW SHOWN BY 


R. WALKER & SONS 


Our stock is large and varied, containing 

all the gems that the Milliner’s Art can pro- 
duce, some of the newest effects being in Jet and Flowers, which, 
for the present season, bids fair to be very popular. Flowers are to 
we have a choice stock to select from. In 


be used to profusion ; 
Every 


Fancy Straw Hats we show the very choicest of ideas. 
lady should also see our stock of Fancy Silk and Sateen Blouse 
Waists now so popular ; we have just opened up a line of these goods 
specially imported by us. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35, 37, 39, 41 and 43 King Street East 


os STEVENSON—May 2 


. Henry Fry to Laura Steven- 


HYNES—SUTHERLAND—May, Mre. J. Hynes to Mary 
Sutherland. 


ACPAERSON—COWAN—May 4, Robert Urquhart Mac- 
. ~A ra (ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


pherson to Margaret Dickson Cowan. 

MACRSE—WADE—May 4, George Ernest Macrae to 
Katharine Ada Wade. 

BECKER—SU THERLAND—May 8, H. Becker to Mary 
Sutherlan: 

TUCKER—PU *OIFIN—May 5, Frederich Tucker to Eliza- 
beth Pudifia 

MILNE—OHERBY—May 4, Hereward D. Milne to Jennie 
Cherry. 

WILSON HUMPHREY—May 4, David H. Wilson to Sarah 
Maud Humphrey 

JONES—BAXTER—May 5, John Challis Jones to Theojora 
Baxter. 

MILLS—SAGE —May 4, Nathainel Mils to Anabel Sage. 

OSLER—GROSS—May 7, William Osler to Grace Gross. 


Deaths. 


ROBINSON—May 10, Marianne Robinson. 
MURRAY—May 10, Catherine Murray, aged 85. 
WILLING —May 9, Jessie G. Willing, aged 65 
DAME— April 27, Allan M. Dame. 
HOWELL—May 9 William J. Howell, aged 18 
| Mc KENDRICK — May 2, David McKendrick, aged 82 
| ALUEN— May 4, Charles H. Allen, aged 53. 
| PE ASLEY— May 10 Mary Peasley, aged 80 
NI‘ JHOLSON—May 3, William Nicholson, aged 46. 
WILSON—May 3 , Mra. Thos. Wilson, aged 7 3 
MacN AB— May 5, E:izabeth MacNab, aged 52 
BAIRD—May 5, J Baird, M.D 
DIEHL—May 7, Fred W. Diehl, aged 18 

| BARLO W—May 8, Helen Barlow. 
CROSBIE—May 6, Rosa Crosbie, aged 25. 
8 ANDERSON — May 2, Jane Sanderson. 
ME 4RNS—May —, David Mearns, aged 78 
SHAW—May 10, Joseph J. Shaw, aged 45 
HOLTOM—May 10, Charlotte Holtom, aged 3:3 
McINN!s—Map 10, Margaret McInnis, aged 74. 
AYLETT—May 8, John Aylett, aged 79 
MALONEY—May 8 James Maloney, agen 75 


—— —_————— | Venetian Glass Ornaments 
English and American Cut Glass 


The largest and best assortment in the Dominion, at 
close prices. 


yi LU UE inh ann dent Hv HYNES 


DOULTON—PRICE $12 


Wedding Presents 


ORNAMENTS IN 


Royal Worcester, Crown Derby, 
Davenport, Doulion, Royal Carls- 
bad, Capa demonte Ware. 


Sterling Silver Tea and 
Coffee Spoons, etc. 


Piano Lamps, English Silk Shades 
Banquet Lamps, English Silk Shades 
xvdized Table Lamps, Eng. Silk Shades 
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&“e po 
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by EDDING GIFT ; 


Fine Porcelain 
Rich Cut Glass, etc. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 Oar stock is complete in all lines, and new goods arriv- 


a Ww. ing constantly. 
109 King Street est, Toronto HOTEL WARE—Fuall lines in every department. A 
liberal discount given. Write for quotations. 


WM. EVANS S GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


S E E D S M A N IMPORTERS 


ESTABLISHED 1855 





Garden Seeds sent by mail to all 
paris of Canada and the United | 


ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


Quotations for Farm Seeds, Fer- 
tilizers, Implements, &c.; Oil Cake, 
Cotton Seed Meal, &c.; Superphos. 
phate, Nitrate of Soda, Bone Dust, 
&c. Specialties---Choice Eastern 
Timothy Seed, Rawdon, Clover. 

Write for my 37th Annual Cata- 
logue. WM. EVANS, 

_ Montreal. 


J. & J, L. OMALLEY| 72 Sa 


oRO NTO. 
PROPRIETORS . 


160 Queen Street West 
Telephone 1057 
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Give us a call. 
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1ENOT CALLED FOR IN 10 CAYSAETURN TO 1057 WASKUIN GTON — 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


———PIANOFORTES——- 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies. 
each Piano. 


record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronto 


H. EK. CLARKE & Co. 
105 King Street West 


Just received, a consignment of 


Leather 
Enamelled 
Brief 


in all 


Cowhide 
Bags 


sizes 


These goods are of the same quality and make that 
we have deen handling for the past five years, and are 
well known to the Legal profession. 


Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 
N. B.—Our drivers wear uniform cap with initials P. S. L. 


BUY THBP 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 Kin ty a ame Queen: 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v. 


?O,W DER:S SAFE; CURATIVE; BEAOTIIN. (. 
ote = 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 MeCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Carriages, wi 
: careful Divers in Livery. om 


TRLEPHONE 733 W. J, MUNSHAW, Peop. 


J. YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge ay prema 


THE 





